Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



t 



,.•** 



FUGITIVE PIECES, 



»N 



VERSE AND PBOSE. 



BY WILLIAM DRENNAN, M.D. 



**Mihi me reddem agdlum:* 



BELFAST: 
Printed by F* D. Finlayg 

AlfDSOLDSr 

ft. Kmt, 62, PALL-HALI, LOHDOK; 

U» riTZPATRICK, CAFXL-STRXXT, OUlUV; 

AND S. ARCHXR, BKLFAST* 

March, 18IS. 



\ 



) 








• • ' 



THE ffiW YORK 
PUBLIC lit BART 

2795liB 



1N4 



t AHi»dt(a»are cfthe tndedisHneHonhehoeen 
npoeiy and a maker of verses. A young gentle^ 
many just entering into the printing bttsiness, had 
asked mcy once and againy to give him an occasion 
of showing the public his progress in the typogra' 
phic art; and I have, at length, toeaklt/y though 
not unvoiUingly, complied with his request. I gave 
him the JbUomng pieces, conrtected with past eventSy 
V^ some by pleasani, but most of them by painful 

V associations. Yet, thanks be to Him who has 

V made us of such a nature, that past pleasures stiU 
■^ live in memory, and that time seldom foUs to 

'^ soflen the pains we have stiffered, into a pensive^ 

V but not unpleasing remembrance. Thus are we 
y^i^osed to make the best of this passable lifey 

^^Itnd when the hour of parting arrives, to bid the 

V world — GOOD NIGHT. 

I dedicate this little volume to my Wife, my 
\^^ Sisters, and my Children, To the last of whom 
^ / shall not hesitate to recommend the art of versify^ 
N^ ingy as, at aU periods Of lifey an amiable, and 
i ^ ^ven useful recreation; although, except in some 
' rare instances, a pairiful, precarious, and very 
profitless vocation, 

Harch 17tb, 1815. W. D« 
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FUGITIVE VERSES. 



EHIN. 

Wbsn Erik first rose from the dazk-swelling flood, 
God bless'd the- green ialand» He saw it was good : 
The Emerald of Europe, it sparkled, it shone, 
In the ring oTdus worid* the most predous stoned 

In her sun, in her soil, in her station, thrice blcst^ 
With bftdi tom^d to Britain, her face to the West, 
Erin stands proudly insular, on her steep shore, 
And strikes her liigh harp to the ocean's deep roar. 

But wfatn its soft tones seem to mourn and to weep, 
The dads chain of silence is cast o'er the deep; 
At the thought of the past, tears gush from her eyes, 
And the pulse of the heart makes her white bosom rise;* 

b 



*' O, sons of green Erin! lament o'er the time 
When religion was— war, and our country— a crime; 
When men, in God's imag^ inverted his plan, 
And moulded their God in the image of man. 

*' When the int'rest of state wrought the general woe; 
Hie stranger — a friend, and the native — a foe; 
While the mother rejoic'd o'er her children distress'd. 
And dasp'd the invader more close to her breast. 

" When with pale for the body, and pale for the soul. 
Church and state join'd in compact to conquer the whole; 
And while Shannon ran red with Milesian blood, 
Ey'd e ach other askance, and pronounc'd it was good! 

** By the groans that ascend from your forefathers' grav^ 
For their country thus left to the brute and the slave, 
Drive the Demon of Bigotry home to liis den, 
And where Britain made brutes, now let Erin make men! 

*' Let my sons, like the leaves of their sluunrock, unites 
A partition of sects from one footstalk of right; 
Give each his full share of this earth, and yon sky, 
Kor fatten the slave, where the serpent would die! 

** Alas, for poor Erin! that some still are seen. 
Who would dye the grass red, in their hatred to green ! 
Yet, oh ! when you're up, and they down, let them live, 
Then, yield them that mercy which they did not give. 

'* Arm of Erin! prove strong; but be gentle as brave. 
And, uplifted to strike, still be ready to save; 
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Vor one feeling of vengeance presume to defile 
The cause, or the men, of the Emerald Isle^uJ 

** The cause it is good, and the men they are true ; 
And the green shall outlive both the orange and blue ; 
And the daughters of Erin her triumph shall share, 
With their full-swelling chest, and their fair-flowing hair. 
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Their bosoms heave high for the worthy and brave. 
But no coward shall rest on that soft swelling wave ; 
Men of Erin ! awake, and make haste to be blest \ 
Blse, arch of the ocean ! rise, queen of the West !** 



(a) Tht caute, or tk^ men, tf the Exuald Isu. 

iTiniigr 4||>eirTiHriktoUir daim toapriority of appli- 
eation in the wpt «f an epithet ; but poets, like bees» haTe a 
>ei7 strong sense of property ; and both are of that iiritaU* 
kind, as ti» be liwwjy jmIoub of a^y one who rofas Ihem 
of their hoaided tweets. Tbe wblime epithet which Mii.TO]r 
used in his poem on the Nativity, written at fifteen years of 
age, (*<his diunder-dasping hand,**) would have been 
claimed by Mm as his own, even after he had finidied the 
Paradise Lost. And Gkat would prosecute as a litenuy 
poacher, the daring hand that would presume to break into 
his orchard, and appropriate a single epithet in that line, th« 
most beautifidly descriptive which ever was written*— 

•* The breezy call of incense-breathing mom !** 

On such authority, a poetaster reclaims the original use 
of an epithet — The Eiibkald Isut, in a par^ song, written 
without the lancour of party, in tba ymr 1795. From the 
frequent use made of the term snwe Aat time, he fondly 
hopes tliat it will gradually become associated with the name 
of his country, as descriptive of its prime natural bettuty, and 
its inestimable value. A sweet-sounding name is sometimes a 
wheel on which a nation runs down to posterity with greats 
ease and celerity. The Greek language charioteered that 
people to the temple of immortality ; and Voltaire shrewdly 
remarks, that many heroes are lost to Ae world, like the 
founders of the Swiss Republic, Melchtal, SruFFACHKBy 
Vallkerfurst, &C., by the jaw-breaking articulation of 
their names: — " La difficult^ de prononcer des noms A 

oectables nuit a leur celebrite**' 
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VERSES 



FOR OLD IRISH MELODIES. 



The first supposed to be sung by the females, qfter the 
event qf an ur^ortunate battle ^ dissuading H^ remain' 
ing relatioes J^om emigration* 



L 

Alas! how sad, by Shannon's flood. 
The blush of mormng sun appears I 

To men, whp gave for us their Uood« 
Ah ! what can women give but tear»! 

How still the fidd of battle lies ! 

No shouts upon the breezes blown! 
We heard our dying country's cries— 

We sit, deserted and alone! 

Why thus collected on the strand, 
Whom yet the €od of mercy savesf 

Will ye forsake your native land? 
Will ye desert your brothers' graves? 

Their graves give forth a fearful groan— 
*• O, guard pur orphans and our wives ! 

Like us, make £rin*s fate your own, 
Like us, for her yield up your lives!" 



6 

Why, why such haste to bear abroad 
The witness of your country's shaxnef 

Stand by her altars, and her God, 
He yet may build her up a name. 

Then should her foreign children hear 
Of Erin, free and blest once more, 

Will they not curse their fathers* fear. 
Thai left too soon their native shore? 



II. 



Ir to a foreign dime I go, 
What Henry feels will Emma know ? 
My heart in all its trembling strings. 

So tuned to hers alone, 
That every breeze, delighted, brings 
From hers a kindred tone : 
And if to foreign clime he goes, 
What Henry feels, his Emma knows. 

Our hearts seem well tun*d harps, that show 
All that true lovers wish to know; 
To every sorrow, every bliss. 

An unison will swell; 
If on thy lips one vagrant kiss, 
My tortured strings will tell—- 
Such pang may Henry never know, 
If to a foreign clime he go ! 



Smma will share my joy and wo«^ 
If to a foreign clime I go; 

Still shall I hear, though far we party 

Hie music of her mind, 
And echoes soft from Emma's heart 
My wand*ring sense shall bind ; 
Listen, — how plaintive, sad, and low. 
When to a distant clime I go! 

III. 

** Thirk is a hopeless, bitter grief, 
Which oft the feeling heart must prove; 

There is a pang that mocks relief; 
"lis deep, consuming, secret love.** 

No sigh is heard, nor seen a tear. 
And strange to see a smile prevail ! 

But faint the smile, and insincere, 
And o*er a fiice so deadly pale ! 

This fyiry dream of life is o*er, 

No visionary hope to save! 
If Heaven a mercy has in store, 

O! send her to an early grave! 



THE BLACKBIRD, 

TO M. M. 

Thi henmt bird, with yellow hill* 

And plumes of richest hue, 
In his lov*d haunt of Cabin- Hill, 

Prepares the note for yjau. 

Sweet note ! that, link*d to rural charms, 

Hie heart to nature draws ; 
Suspended the vain world*b alarm% 

In its melodious pause!— 

** I court the silence of retreat, 

Conceal*d in thickest wood; 
More strongly Iotc, and sing more sweet, 

From sense of solitude. 

** Across the garden walk I spring. 

So social, yet so shy: 
And the quick shudder of the wing^ 

Kow tells my inward joy. 

** My welcome to the morning light 
Shall soon be heard by thee ; 

And, at the fall of dewy night, 
My hymn to Liberty! 



** O! for one bunt of noble mge, 

Which tyrants might iq>pal; 
That birds and men could break liie cage^ 

And liye at Nature's call ! 

** Th* imprison'd man, tfa* impriion'd nott) 

In sad effect combin*d; 
All tuneless grows the vocal thioat» 

And music of the mind* 

** But wood notes wild, I cardieas flings 

Attach the virtuous ear; 
They hartnnger the warmth of Sprin|^ 

Ihey wake the torpid year. 

** On (hem the pensive pleasures bang, 

When other songsters close. 
And e*en o'er memory's sharpest pang, 

A soft oblivion throws. 

** Departed worth shall mix and blend 

With every tender tone; 
And scenes that call the buried friend. 

Shall seem again his ovm. 

** Thy ev'ning life, of widow*d hue^ 

May yet be fancy-blest, 
Return— 'tis time to build anew, 

Our long abandon*d nest.-* 
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THE WORM OF THE STILL. 

1 HAVi found what the learn*d seem*d so pozsled to tell- 
The true shape of the Devil, and where is his Hell ; 
Into serpents, of old, crept the Author of lU, 
But Satan works now as a worm of the stiU. 

Of all his migrations, this last he likes best: 
How the arrogant reptile here raises his crest! 
His head winding up from the tail of his plan, 
Till the worm stands erect o'er the prostrated man. 

Here, he joys to transform, by his magical spell. 
The sweet milk of the Earth to an essence of Hell, 
Fermented our food, and corrupted our grain. 
To famish the stomach, and madden the brain. 

By his water of life, what distraction and fear; 
By the gloom of its light, what pale spectres appear! 
A Demon keeps time on his fiddle, finance, 
"Wliile the Passions spring up in a horrible dance! 

Then prone on the earth, they adore in the dust, 
A man's baser half, rais'd, in room of his bust 
Such orgies the nights of the drunkard display. 
But how black with ennui, how benighted his day 1 

With drams it begins, and with drams must it end; 
A dram is his country, his mistress, his friend; 
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Till the 09sify*d heart hates itself at the last, 

And the dram nerves his hand for a death-doing blast. 

Mark that motlier, that monster, that shame, and that curse ! 
See the child hang dead drunk dt the breast of its nurse ! 
As it drops from her arm, mark her stupify*d stare ! 
Then she wakes with a yell, and a shriek of despair. 

Is this the civility promis*d our nation? 
This the Union — dissolv*d in a cup of damnation—- 
Which our Chancellor Comus extols as divine, 
To train up our fate and our fortunes — as swine? 

Drink, £un ! drink deep from this crystalline round, 
Till the tortures of self-recollection be drown*d; 
Till the hopes of thy heart be all stifien*d to stone- 
Then sit down in the dirt, like a queen on her throne* 

No frenzy for Freedom to flash o'er the l>rain ; 
Tliou shalt dance to the musical clank of the chain ; 
A crown of cheap straw shall seem rich to thine eye, 
And peace and good order shall reign in the sty ! 

Nor boast that no track of the viper is seen. 

To stain thy pure surface of Emerald green ; 

For the Serpent vdll never want poison to kill. 

While the fat of your fields feeds the worm of the. still I 
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TO 

IRELAND. 

]M[t Couvtrt ! shall I mourn, or blesi^ 
Tliy tame and wretched happiness ? 

'Tu true ! the vast AtUntic tide 
Has 8coop*d thy harbours deep, and wids^ 
Bold to protect, and prompt to save^ 
From fury of the Western wave : 
And Shannon points to Europe's trader 
For THAT, his chain of lakes was made ; 
For THAT, he scorns to waste his store^ 
In channel of a subject sh<»re. 
But courts the Southern wind to bring 
A world, upon its tepid wing. 

True ! thy resplendent rivers run, 
And safe beneath a temp'rate sun 
Springs the young verdure of thy plain. 
Nor dreads a torrid Eastern reign. 

True ! thou art blest, in Nature*s plan. 
Nothing seems wanting here, but— 'Mav ; 
Man^-to subdue, not ser\'C the soil, 
To win, and wear its golden spoil ; 
Man^-conscious of aii earth his own, 
No savage biped, toipid, prone ; 
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JJmng, to dog his brother brute^ 
And hung'ring for a lazy root, 
Food for a soft, contented slave; 
Not for the hardy and the brave. 

Had Nature been her enemy, 
Ierne might be fierce and free. 
To the stout heart, and iron hand, 
Temp'rate each sky,' and tame each land ; 
A climate and a soil less kind, 
Had form'd a map of richer mind. 
Now, a mere sterile swamp of soul, 
Tlio' meadows spread, and rivers roll ; 
A nation of abortive men. 
That dart — the tongue ; and point— the pen. 
And, at the back of Europe, hurl'd— 
A base tostkuok of the world. 

In lap of Anby the blest, 
Man lies with luxury opprest ; 
While spicy odours, blown around. 
Enrich the air, and gems — ^the ground. 
But thro' the pathless, burning waste, 
Man marches with his patient beast. 
Braves the hot sun, and heaving sand. 
And calls it free and happy land. 

Enough to make a desert known, 
'* Arms, and the man," and sand, and stone 1 
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ASPIRATION. 

O ! HOW I long to be at rest ! 

No more oppressing, or opprest. 

To sink asleep, on nature's nursing breast ! 

In Earth's green cradle to b^ laid, 

Where larks may build, where lambs have play'd. 

And a dear stream may flow, and soothe my hoT*ring shai 

The twilight mem*ry loves to spread, 

Ilaply, may linger o*er my head, 

And half illume the long departed dead. 



TRANSLATED FROM THE IRISH. 

ijKkvcH of the sweet excelling rose 
Tliat in such pomp of beauty blows. 
So passing sweet in smell and sight. 
On whom shalt thou bestow delight ? 

Who, in the de^y evening walk, 
Shall pluck thee on thy tender stalk ? 
Whose temples, blushing, shalt thou twine, 
And who inhale thy breath divine ? 
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TO 

A YOUNG LADY, 

FROM HER GUARDIAN SPIRIT. 

JVIais much belov'd ! to Heav*n-sent truth attend, 
A spirit speaks, but listen to the friend. 
That Guardian Angel, whose unwearied care 
Form*d thee so pure, and fashioned thee so fair j 
Who, like the wall of Paradise, arose, 
To guard thee safe, amid surrounding foes ; 
Who left his Heav'n, to point thee out the road, 
Regain*d it in thy mind, and made it his abode. 
That spurit speaks — and, oh ! be free from dread, 
That spirit hovers o'er thy honour*d head, 
Looks down, with ever new delight, to find 
His image beaming from thy spotless mind. 

My form I might reveal, and flash to sight, 
In all the living majesty of light ; 
My ample wings expand, and fill the room ^ 
With splendor of high Heav'n, with £den*s lost perfume ; 
Entranc'd in light, o*erwhelm'd with ardent gaze, 
Thy sense would shrink, and shun the vivid bla«e ; 
My flowV would droop, or vainly seek to shun 
The scorching radiance of the parent sun. 
Hi* event I fear, and hide myself in shade, 
Unseen the angel, unabash*d the maid* 



M 

IM thtn* oh ( \m0)j nuddi to trudi ftUciul, 
Varg9t Ui« img»l| but b^lUrve tbi» MmL 

Wb«n on thy Ufw tli« ttn<l«d(|*4 floetnt« hung. 
And fmtlAy flutt«r*d on tby fttltVing tongiM^ 
IVIi^n utiU in motion* «w<(«tly vAgrMit iitillf 
Tbro* it» h\m Kd«n, flow'4 lir«'» littlo Hll t 
With fr^ Mj|»pliff I M it« tJthUing tide, 
And ci^ftr Iff rry«tid nrnAnt tb« cummt glidt | 
Hw§H flow*r« «pning up» proAwi«, wli4rr«*«r it eimi^ 
And (ion«l»nt «un4}in« «i()«rkl«d on it« Ntr«Mn« 

Old Tim« Mtood wondVing, w)ill« tlie ftmrUm cbi] 
Pi4y'd witti bin ioelt, And «t bid wHnklm mniVd i 
And fld b« giu;'d intimt* tb« fruUe lltmn 
^Uf bi« t^oid M^tlMff «nd bid it d«ir|) in flow'ii, 
'flm* Uhmi iff IfMv'n* Uiy op*ning Iwnutlm grvi^, 
'i1i9 pfl«*>ing ymr Ml fldd«d Notn«tiiing n^w { 
You cftugtit tb« inAntl^ im tb« propb«t finw, 

I Mw tlty vIrttMM bil(« Ut^ir morning fligiit, 
And ttjprmd tbtfir wing* to e»U'h tb« li/juid light t 
Driglit'nifig tlM^x rom, wiiii HMv'n'« own lutttro cro< 
Tbim ttmful dfo^ (ritm high, Mid nought tb^ humbW 

J ««w Cb« n6w-t)om tfiougbt, in word« not drtdt, 
Clingy lUur 11 blu»hing infant, to thy hr§m i 
I «•• ft flow, M Vtsnm from hw wttv«, 
Wishing to l4NMr« it^ yet nfrald to Umfe, 
ihfwdy it turn« tli« \uilt'm4tn dmn uw»y, 
And gmtiy hatidn to vbun t)»« gaiMf of day. 
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*Twas I who sent thy ever-varying dreams^ ■ 
That rose like clouds illumed by Fancy's beams ; 
And 8ail*d along, (my breath th* impelling wind,.) 
Thro' the clear azure of thy settled mind ; 
And some I sent to raise thy transient fears. 
Then toiich'd thee with my wand, and saw thee wake in 
1 make th' angelic voice so sweetly rise, 
Swell the bold note^ and lift it to the skies^ 
O luxury of sound ! to one alone, 
Ybat one a parent ! luxury unknown ; 
Pensive she sits, while music floats arouhdt 
And sometimes starts, as if she heard the sounds; 
Ttie sound sdU flutters o'er, and fears to rest, 
like some small songster, o'er its ruin'd nest ; 
IVhen, now too sad to sing, too weak to fly, 
It utters one shrill note, and lights — ^to die. 

But let no cloud overcast thy dawning day. 
Thy mother listens to a softer lay. 
To sweeter sounds, to music more refin'd-— 
She listens to the harmony of mind. 
That harp of God to its Creator play% 
Her life, an Alleluiah in his praise. 
Munc the angel in the breast must hear. 
While his soft whispers soothe her mental ear. 
Music responsive to those notes alone. 
Which swell, enraptur'd, round the sapphire throne. 

Sweet Maid, attend, the fleet-wlng'd minute flie^ 

I>estin*d to waft me to my native skks. 

d 
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Thy Genius leaves tliee, but he leaves behiad. 

Prudence— best guardian to th* obedient mind : 

At her sage call, the vagrant passions fly, 

Crowd round her parent wing, and cow*ring lie ; 

CompeU'd by pow*r supreme to Heav*n I bear 

The charge which Heav'n committed to my care t 

Should I then grieve to make thy virtues known ? 

To make th* applauses of all worlds thy own ? 

My lyre, in joy, shall speak its sweetest lays. 

My wings diffuse the richest dew of praise. 

Yet whence this weight ? My languid wings move slow-^*- 

I strike my lyre, it sounds the note of wo— 

Slowly I rise to Heav'n — sweet Eden smiles below. 

I shall return, to catch thy parting breath. 
To gild the grave, and blunt the dart of Death ; 
In blight procession make thy virtues pass. 
While Mem*ry looks, and Fancy holds the glass. 
When life's last lights shall tremble in thine eyes, 
And cease to animate these crystal skies. 
Then shall these virtues pour the cheering ray. 
To decorate the setting of thy day. 
The dazzling glories of the day may &de^-> 
The crescent, Hope, shall rise, and brighten with the shade.* 
Thy faults .'^where are they ?— Angels cannot name : 
A sHght smoke hovers o'er a vestal flame, 
Which grows more bright, illum'd by Mercy's ray, 
And as it mounts to Heav'n, it melts away. 

O Tbou ! who on yon pole-star sit'st sublime^ 
To mark the lapse of ever-rolling Tims, 
I feel thy call—— Ann* JEtat, 1^ 

1 
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LINES 

OM SOHZ nCPROynCEHTS is the town of BELFAST, svrsA* 
IKTSNBEO BT THE MAKCHI0KBS8 OF D . 

UiRE was the magic, the* the art was vain, 

,When Birnam wood march*d forth to Duiisinane. 

But here delusion seems to cheat the view — 

We look again, and find th* enchantment true. 

With higher art our fair magician grac*d. 

Wields at her will the potent spell of taste : 

In the charm*d circle where she takes her stand, 

£v'n rooted trees obey her beckoning hand; 

Fast from their forest heights descend in file, 

And, waving, wait the sanction of her smile ! 

Where the axe fell'd, nor slacken'd in its toil. 

Here a new wood adopts the grateful soil. 

Breathes health and fragrance through the ambient aii:, 

And makes the town reflect the country fair. 

Then wave again your branches, when you meet 

», 

The fair enchantress, with a whisper sweet : 
Let ev'ry fibre strike a firmer root, 
Let the green blood in swifter eddies shoot; 
To shape her name strive ev*ry sportive spray. 
Prepare for her, ye flow'rs, your best bouquet. 
And ev*ry leaf announce the radiant Mai' ! 



, ^ 
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^\G3rENT. 



— — X nor the sliott and ailkn nmL and ttlait» 

•Save wiiere slencc jidik to the beD's ^Mm u w^mw^ 

That calls up the ^m and agfle waiter, 

"Who flides in, writhing hit lithe proboici% 

To tell me what*! to pay^-and bowi at low 

As to a god— counts the stricUmcaiui'd change^ 

tUes off in fume, and gives me to the Deri. 

One plate— one dish— «nd then, to round the hotnv 

One pint of porter — I sit and seem to think* 

Ihit all is dark— all without form, and void; 

No human face divine, sheds on my face 

A pure and lambent light — No spirit of love 

Draws (Vom its dci)th the meeting tide of soul, 

Tlittt mounts into the eyes, where Sympathy 

JStts, like a Halcyon, on tlie wat*ry swell— 

Ko ftfait, wlicre sense adds zest to sentiment: 

Such Iteikts as Bootli shar*d \vith Amelia, 

Whva wuoM by her angelic voice to take 

WhM h«r white lumd Imd carvM, w hicli took from his 

11i« pWdge—the iqiarkUng plinlge of love and friendship. 

Mul Mich aa now is bandy*d round the board, 

KcH llkt VMIV gin^lo of two IVtj;id glasses ; 

Him llkt ««r«et iuterchange of kindred souls 

AmI vIjIm* Mt«^«MI» Uke the li(M i^ her 
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rhat fhunM (hem — as soft, and wann, and tender, 
He, her **Dear Booth," and she, his «* Darling Giil !* 

How dull, compared with this, the lonely croud, 
l^ere idiot ceremony sickens us 
With healths, and palls the graceless meal— 
Bf eab that begin without one thought of God» 
And end — by loudly calling for the DeY*l ! 
[nstinct withvfire, and all emlmul'd, he comes 
Amidst an universal hubbub wild 
Of stunning sounds, and voices all confus'd, 
Of soft piano pipes, and brazen throats 
Striving for mastery— 4he Devi !— 4be Dev'l ! 
Uhuriel toudi*d him lightly with his spear : 
The fearless fair one sticks her .bolder fork 
Deep in the " gristly king" — and, then, with breatJi 
Which whispers whence it stole its sav*ry spoil. 
Wafts round the firagrance, like the spicy shore 
Of Araby the blest; Then to some curate^ 
Whh hair carv*d nicely in one rigid curl, 
But manners loose, obsequious as an osier, 
Transmits the type of Satan. He gives thanks, 
And whispers in her ear some paltry pun. 

This makes me long to shut my chamber-door 
In the world's face — ^to stride athwart the room, 
In proud and insulated independence, 
Stamping upon the servitudes of life. 
As on a carpet woven with chequer'd colours ; 
Or, with legs rais*d, at horizontal height. 



Tbe sweets of sense were never made* 

Pure qiirit to cominand : 
Tlie flow'ret droops-^ts cokmrs fadc^ 

£v*n in the gath'rer's hand. 

But Virtne, like some hallowed trec^ 
Spring firom a stronger root j 

And bean at once, fiur type of thee ! 
The blossom and the firoit. 

¥1eeting the beauty, which ensures 
The lore to sense oonfin'd : 

Slenia], as ttsd^ endures 
Hie marriage of the min^ 
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TO 

A FRIEND. 

WRITTEN AT MALLOW* 

jVlT toipid feelings now begin, 

Like summer flies, to cast their skin, 

Creeping in humble prose too long, 

They spread their wings, they mount in song ; 

Thro* trackless air enraptur*d stray. 

Or sparkle in the solar ray. 

Or gently sip Parnassus' stream, 

Or hover round the flow'rs of fame. 

And now their wanton circles end— 

They throng around the name of friend ; 

There, a sweet-scented dwelling chuse, 

And there distil pierian dews : 

Taste, then, this product of the iSpring, 

And seize the sweet, nor fear the sting. 

In careless thought, in fruitless ease, 
Hiy D****** wastes his useless days ; 
Tliey pass, as flakes of feather *d snow 
Melt in the stream that glides below. 
Hie folded arms, the long-drawn sigh. 
The fun'ral step, the earth bent-eye, 
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Liftiiig at times its ample roll 

In search of the translated soul ; 

The heart that pants for honest fame^ 

That swells to meet affection's beam. 

Are characters that still attend, 

Dear K ■ » thy wand'ring friend ; 

Doomed, hi^kless exUe, still to roam, 

And seek for health, less priz*d than home. - 

That health now shines with doudlesa raj. 
And sweetly cheers life's April day. 
On Fancy's heights, Hope smiling stands^ 
The changeful prism now decks her hands ; 
Around the gaudy beam she tiux>ws, 
And all the bright creation glows : 
And while the sun that beam supplies, 
Sparkle her wild romantic eyes : 
But should, perchance, one hov'ring cloud 
Hie bright meridian splendour shroud. 
Ah ! soon the transient glories fade^- 
Ah ! soon they sink in sorrow's shade 

Tet why, just Heav'n, am I unblest ? 
I melt not on soft pleasure's breast ; 
With sober temp'rance, I restrain 
Tlie dropsied thirst of sordid gain. 
I dive not in ambition's flood. 
Nor creep thro' ministerial mud, 
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To deck with pcaurb a tyrantTs siban. 
Then weep their loss, and dnre foe xnoit^ 
Ye crowns ! I give you leave to shine, 
Are not the pearls of morning mine ! 
Mine, the rich lawns where em'ralds lie^ 
And mine, the sapphires of the sky. 
With glow-worm gems my feet are spread^ 
The rain-bow tiiumphs o*er my head, 
And kings, with envy, may behold 
My mantle ef the solar gold. 
But why this groan ? — ^that sudden start ? 
These pallid cheeks ? — this beating heart ? 
Ah ! see ! the locusts spawn'd by spleeiit 
Brood o'er the soul's enlivening green. 
They load me with a weight of wings, 
Tliey pierce me with their venom'd stings^ 
They mount the couch, they scale the bed^ 
And crawl around my sleeping head. 
Rise, foolish youth ! thy pow'rs unlMnd, 
Set free the Heav'n-directed mind ; 
Submit to reason's cahn controul 
Each vagrant passion, of the soul ; 
The love of fame shall point the way, 
Pillar by night, and cloud by day. 
The rock shall melt, and mercies flow, 
To cheer this wilderness of w^o ; 
And Hope, ascending, feast her eyes, 
With promis'd blisses, as they rise ; 



• .i. 
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Then ihall tliy. pnsent siiff*riiig8 cease. 
And all thy cares be hush'd to peace. 

Tnithen! I melt away the time^ 
In careless thought, and playful rhyme ; 
Or, on green lap of nature laid, 
"Where Solitude, the bashful maid, 
Flies from the sun, and hides in shade ; 
Trifle away the present hour. 
And thus address the lonely pow*r :— 

** Hail ! heart-ennobling Solitude ! 
Hail, godlike leisure to be good ! 
Thee, pensive nun ! thy vot'ry hails. 
In twilight walks, thro* lonely vales. 
Where, melted by the Western breeze. 
The moon-beams trickle thro* the trees ; 
And stillest earth around doth seem 
Wrapt as in some golden dream. 
And ev*ry ruder thought supprest. 
Sooths the calm halcyon of the breast. 
Oh ! grant me, Heav'n, that golden state^ 
Too low to dread the bolts of fate, 
And too ambitious to be great ; 
Where, shrouded from the glare of foUy, 
C3uld of the muse, and melancholy, 
I may sink down on nature's breast^ 
X«ull*d by the buzzing world to rest. 
And wben lift 
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TTrapt in a web of well-spun though^ 
By fate-foreboding fancy wrought, 
A self-made tavah, like silk- worm liev 
And feel it luxury to die.*' 
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LOUSE AND THE LADY- 

A TRUE TALE. 

JLhaei hotin eUps'd, her glass conftss'^ 

That Delia was divinely dress'd ; 
And own*d in every finished feature^ 
The rivalry of art and nature : 
When, from a lock that ling*ring stray'd 
0*er the white forehead of the maid, 
l)own dropt, (I fear you'll think me shamelc 
An animal that bball be nameless; 
Slowly it crept across the table, 
And served as subject for our fable. 

The lady's colour went and came, 
She more than once prepared to scream ; 
But knowing there were none beside her« 
And that a Louse was not a Spider, 
She very wisely spar*d her breath. 
Then doom'd the wretch to instant death : 
But first, she boldly thus address'd him. 
While thumb and finger closely press'd him 

**So Mr. G*******y I surprise you! 
On what adventure thus disguise you ? 
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Do you put on this transmigratioxi. 
To filch fbr female conyersatioii ? 
Or, forc*d again thy home to quit, 
Thou vagabond of broken Tnt, 
As this same trade of scandal-monger 
Brings little in to stay your hunger, 
Do you desert yoiu: ancient calling, 
To gain a livelihood by crawling ?'* 

Sudden, a voice salutes her ear, 
Shrill was its tone, and wond*rous clear : 

** Madam, I scpm the base allusion- 
Torture you may, yet not abuse one ; 
To bum me is not very civil. 
But such a nick-name is the devil ! 
Look on me. Madam, who am I ?— • 
A Louse of ancient family. 
The ancestors from whom I spring 
Were bosom friends of Egypt's King ; 
And well were known in Britain's court, 
"When scratdiing was a royal sport. 
£v'n Kings, that rule by right divine. 
Can boast no purer blood than mine : 
From us, full proof of ancient fame ! 
The great Lycjeuh took its name ; 
From us are sprung, of modem note. 
The Lrs that swarm on Louis* coat ; 
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For hide it as tbcy will in spelling, 
This marks our name, and that our dwellin| 
Oblig'd, at length, to quit the ermine, 
Kings growing fond of other Termine, 
Still in the capitol we sit, 
And wander o'er the realm of wit ; 
Expatiate free, by well known ways» 
0*er human heads, a mighty maze ; 
Call that whole world of man our own, 
And rule supreme, and rule alone." 

— '* Shall then this base, ignoble creature, 
The fly-blow of corrupted nature; 
This maggot, crawling Uiro* the nation* 
Sprung from the ofial of creation. 
And leaving, where you do not find him. 
The slime of infamy behind liim ; 
This rcptile*s name be matched with mine, 
And the long honours of our line ?*' 

— " Was it for such, for such disgrace, 
O ! fathers of our royal race, 
Ye bore the dangers that environ 
The craping and the curling iron ? 
Te bore the blast of public breath, 
Powder'd, pomatum*d, pinn'd, to death ? 
Was it for such a name at last, 
l!lie wilderness of wig was past ? 
For tfaifli the spacious Jordan crossed ? 
For tfaisy such precious blood wast lost ? 



Madam, it gives me no Texadon, 
Altlio* I be your blood relation. 
To bear what tortures you deaigil-~ 
To triumph, and to die, be mine i 
Haste then, the fiital rites begin^ 
Quickly empale me on that pin > 
Or aqueese me, to make vengeanoe sure^ 
Between your nailfl^ peine Jhrte et dwei 
Or, place ine where yon funVal pyre' 
Tremendous roUs, a sea of fire, 
Bum*d in one half^— the other drown'd 
In waviSs of wax diat boil around, . 
Then snatch me, where I welt'ring lie^ 
And hurl me, flaming, thro* the sky,— 
•TfaweU— . 

But q[wre, O spare, that hated name^ 
Take, take my Ufe^ but save my fame!'* 

The lady smil'd, surpris'd to find 
In bulk so small, so great a mind ; 
'* Fear not,'* said she, *< that 111 disgrMe 
Or thee, or yet thy royal race; 
For with this G******* once compare^ 
What's vile in water, earth, or air, 
The meanest reptile shines complete^ 
All is majestic, all is great; 
And, rising in the scale of nature, 
V Louse appears a noble creatiire. 
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Fear not, I tpare the bated nam^ 
X take thy life, I save thy fame.' 



t» 



She spoke, and dealt the fSital blow 
That laid the gratefbl victim low; 
Then hurry'd to the festive crowd. 
And danc*d, and talk'd, and laug^'d idoud; 
WhoUy forgot her foimer fHg^t, 
And reign*d the Goddess of the night» 

But just befofe she went to bedt 

She ahow'd her sense, and'comb*d her bead* 
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THE 

LOTTERY OF LOVE. 

SoMS days ago^ the Cypri<>& Dame; 

With Cupid, self-invited, came^ 

To spend an ev*ning with the Graces; 

They curtsy'd, kiss*d, and took thtir plapnu 

The fire was dear, the party free^ 

And Heav'nly scandal sweeten*d tea. 

The Sisters sou^t each shining toy, 

To prove their taste, and please the boy: 

But when he sued to be caress'd^ 

And from the lap to scale the breas^ 

They seb*d his hand, and cry^d, <* Take ciQre! 

Little stranger, come not there.'* 

** Sweet j^ls," the playful Venus sud, 
** IVe got a firolic in my head; 
Let's have a Lott*ry, just to know 
The fate of all our friends below: 
Write tickets, in my cestus shake 'em. 
And thence my little rogue shall take 'em ; 
Fortune below is Fate above-^ 
We'll draw a Lottert of Lovs." 

'Tis done; enclos'd the urchin stands,* 
And o'er bis bead be holds bis hands, 



No bftiidage on his eyes tlwy 

For all must know that howe is blind : 

Thatlie u blind, there's no concpaling^ 

But, ah, how wond'rous nioe his fiedingl 

He holds up tickets of all aise% 

And calls aloud the blanks and prises. 

The last of all the number canu^ 
Before he call*d out Edwin's name ; 
- Seardi, boy," diey cry'd, ** pethaps youll ft 
Some small good fortune left behind. 
Well, child, ^eak out, what have yoa got?** 
** Hope," he reply'd— *« 'Us Edwin's let*' 
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HopK came, with &ce of smiling air. 

Yet something in't that look'd like care. 

Her eyes diffiiK'd a mental treasure^ 

And, light'ning, own'd delicious pleasure. 

A rose-bud lean'd against her breast. 

And on the panting softness press'd: 

Hie tender leaves were scarcely seen. 

They shrunk so^ in the mossy green; 

Yet seem'd half-wishing to appear. 

Emblem of Hope, repress'd by Fear. 

Hope came, and Edwin bless'd the hour. 
That fidt her smiley that own'd her pow*r; 
And lifting up his drooping head, 
Sigfa*d from his inmost heat t, and said*— 
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" O ! uuiy the heart that longs to find 
Some refuge in this ^i^ld of mind. 
Like the poor dove, sent out to roam, 
Far from the aik, its native home, 
Some soft retreat, some kindred breast, 
Where all ita hopes and cares might rest ; 
O ! may it wander not in vain. 
Nor wish to find its home again.** 



*< For this I came^*' fair Hope replied* 
** To be its guardian and its guide, 
To bring die olive leaf of peace, 
And bid diy mental tumult cease. 
Best then, thou anxious wanderer, rest, 
And be, at least in fimcy, Uest i 
Think not of aught that brings det^iair, 
Nor look reserv*d, nor guarded air ; 
O ! search die future, but to find 
One sweet perhaps, to soodie your mind. 
That as you*re constant, she'll be kind.** 

** She*s gone,'* the pensive B^win said, 
** And all the buds of hope are dead.'* 



** Yet she," cried Hope, " who went away 
In dark December's darkest day. 
Again, pertiaps, may le-appear. 
When my sweet iav*xite of the yeart. • 



Sweet April, letdi the ftolic bom* 
Smiling between her sunny fthow'ti. 
Next to the month, which some ctn ptote 
To be 80 near a*kin to Lore.** 

" Hold,'* cried the youth, « dev Ooddei^ bol 
How can Love break thro' bars of gold? 
Till then, I'll try with soothing pow'r 
To cheer the heavy, heartless hour. 
And Fancy, too, her aid shall lend; 
Fancy, my follower and ftiend, 
Swifter than light'ning's swiftest iiain^ 
Rapt in a darling morning dream, 
(For whitc»wing*d dreams collect from ftff. 
To draw bright Fancy's magic car,} 
Shall place thee, where thy heart has flown. 
Where thy Corinna sits alone*— 
Alone, if aolitude can be 
With sense, and sensibility. 
Then she'll give boldness to Impart 
The wishes of a feeling heart. 
Till Pity, beaming firom her eye. 
Seems to foretel a soft reply — 
Start not, fond youth, I said but seems, 
Uliese arc, you know, thy morning dreams; 
Mere frost-work in tlic night begun. 
To melt before the morning sun; 
I wish to chase the cloud of car^ 
I wish to save tlice from despair; 
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I would not one dear dream destroy. 
But Hope can never give thee joy: 
I can but ease the wouhd you feel, 
Which she, alone, who gave, can heaL 

** What I can give, you*U gain from taut 
Edwin, ni qpend my life with thee; 
With thee, in lonely crowds, I'll talk, 
With thee. 111 share my ev'ning walk; 
And, at the sun's departing ray, 
When Nature mourns the loss of day. 
And all above^ and ail below, 
Brest in the sable gazfo of woe^ 
Shows some sad sjrmpathy betweeA 
The sorrow felt, and sorrow seen, 
1*11 point to where the moon doth ris^ 
Hanging h«r crescent in the skies; 
Then bid thee bless the growing lights 
For Hon shall shine^ tho* all were night.'* 
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ELEGY. 

JL HI loaetj hoon move bf widi hevry wing^ 
And April weep» upon the lap of Spring; 
Redre, loft month, for cheerful May appean^ 
Like a fond niter, to drj up thy tean: 
Her tunny smile diall chaie thy hor'ring ihowH 
Her blushei redden on Uiy fhiits and-flow'n. 

I watch the progress of the vernal bloom, 
Hie breath of Spring exhales its sweet perfume; 
I feel that ev*ry hope, and ev*ry fear, 
Has some new int*rest in the opViing year; 
For ev*ry bud that blows, I think, will bring her ban 
Her, whom my heart has made its chosen theme^ 
My dafly visitant, my nightly dream. 

Oh ! in return, does her soft bosom prove 
One partial thought for Edwin, and for Low? 
Blest be that thought! oft steal into her mind. 
And gently intercede, and woo her to be kind \ 
Seize some soft moment, that delight employs, 
Not such delight as springs from selfish joys, 
But such as rather grave than gay appears. 
That loves to smile, and sometimes smiles in tears t 
When at her touch, soft music breathes around, 
When the soul owns its sympatliy with sound;. 
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AT A MUSIC MEETING. 

O! UR llie Mill of Mosic corner 
Ao^caU my mtei fimcy Iwaie; 
"Vnth sQkcn tlwetd of floundt indow 
Her wftigs,riiid todk her to repoBe! 

Such whi^efs of angelic breath. 
As quicken i^irito cfaain*d in death; 
And gently b'flr the aenies cne^ 
And feiit to farak the wiiitad steep! 



FROM THE FRENCH. 

fjupis, once, of sleep forsakoi, 

Paas'd each night in grievous moan; 

Doctors came, and drugs were taken, 
The poor child was ail but gone. 

Ht^oen call'd, a new physician, 
Sleep that night the eye-lids bless'd; 

The next still better'd his condition, 
And soon no boy got sounder rest 
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ELEGY, 

/ 

IMITATED FROM TIBULLUi* 



SuUa tuum nMt iuBdueeifemina ledim, 4^ 

tUUUM§0 

Yis— 'twii the wow tiMt dm'd IIm hepPT nlgbt— 
" NoM of tfajr MS duOl littf MKb dor ddi|^r 
fttU M fhit iii|;|it Hum werU <lw imm tiiou tut, 
Uglbt to Bijr §j9§, md rftpUir« to my bttrt 
BcMtff, tfiro' eouotiy and tfajro' town^ I wte^ 
ButUdk, only, wb«D I look on tiiM! 
0! llitt fii lbrc« wen fek by me aIoim^ 
Una* fiSu'd km, k would fecm move my ovn. 
I viife to ifaim ib» gapmg» fMlog crowdU— 

IVuo lore, in bUfiing oncv U fiiUy bloil^ 
Sittini; in ttleno* oji the §eem nctC 
WMk iImo I*d live, iriwrc uovtr fiwtitep Crod» 
Jliy bffViit my honi» tii» ilruiiiMr, li&f dbroad. 
tiKNi, ftom car« my loft and «we«t repoft! 
IlMNi moon, mild Mag in • nigbt oi woes! 
In londy cyowdf my sole Mylum pUi«'d! 
My world amidit tiic iolitary waste! 
Had fimd TitNiliiis stood on Ida% hill, 
Tke rful JBeaiito iiad U^^n rir j^ olli* 
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"Ftir Ve»ti8, 1 had whisper'd, spare to blame. 
Hie voN-PAEXu. I keep, for her — I dare not name. 
Again do I attest that m^stie pow*r, 
Who mark'd omr transports in the silent hour! 
"What have t done? — Now, now lH feel the smarts 
Now will she rend this muresisting heart— 
A feaifvd slave that meets his master's eye, 
And stops, and tremble^ hut he dare not fly; 
"Whatever thou will, I am, and must remain, 
JBom for thy tise, uaA hobootVL by thy chain; 
1,0! at thy feet, my fortune, fate, and fame-^ 
Here, on this breast, inscribe the owner^s namet 
Yet, not too far the powV of Venus brave^ 
Who tames the tyrant, wiU her suppliant save. 
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TO 

^"^0 SAID, '* I CA&B irar what tbx'crovo mx^t nniiK.' 

Xhx crowd, my friend, have commoa^n^^ 
lliey feel the pow*r of pounds and pence; 

And as they feel, they prize : 
For wealth, when rightly understood. 
Is the best blessing of the good, 

The wisddm -of the wise. 

What's wealth? — Enough, and somewhat overt 
Of this I own myself the lover^ 
And who is not*s a ninny ; 

# 

Of what avail the sun-gilt cot, 
Without a pullet in the pot? 
What's life, without a guinea? 

It is to sncSdL down from a garret. 
To grunge on others* beef and daret^ 

To get, but not to give; 
To feel each rising wish repress'd, 
The wish to be, by blessing, blest. 

But this is not to live. 

Tis not to sit, and con a theme^ 
Or in a smooth peUucid stream^ 



l%e raeftil phis behold; 
And when the lunar lig^t has spread 
A yellow ndianoe o*er thy heady. 

To catch poetic gold. 

Whate'er the cynic may pretend^ 
Money, a means, but not an end. 

Is happincw below. 
Oh! far a mine of gold to giye^ 
To live, ancT to make othets liT% 

And dear the world of woew 

To bless unseen, unseen desc end . 

On with'ring hearts that want a fiiend^ 

Like dew-drops from above; 
And oft both seen and felt to pour. 
In one abundant Jove-like showV,. 

And fill the k^ of Love. 

For sharper suff *rings than thy own,. 
*Tis thine, O Penury, to groan, 

Stretch*d on the rack of life; 
Thy cradl*d child unconscious sleeps^ 
But woe for her who wakes and weeps, 

The mother and the wife.. 

O Fortune! oome and crown my fate. 
Wafted along in winning state, 
Like £gypt*s Queen of old; 
When frequent dash'd the silver oars. 
And silken sails perfumed the shores. 
And Cydnus bura'd with gold.. 
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To youth, and industry, and health. 
She cornea^ the sovereign good of wealtl^ 

And er'ry blessing beare ; 
But to ei^jqy her golden mean. 
It most be felt» it must be seen, 

And sare it,, from your heiln. 
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(Hesving die diff, that guards Sienna's ade 

A wild, abrupt, innavigable tide; 

Tliera^ o*er the cataract, my fame shall soar. 

And stoqp to hear the repereussive roar. 

"Whe^ sayage Thames, now scarcely known to son^ 

Winds thro* the Western isle his silv*iy length along, 

Firegnant, pei)u|M, with glories yet to com^ 

The destined Tiber of some grteter Rome ; 

There, shall my verse the sullen climate tamc^ 

And the rich fragrance of Horatiah £une 

Melt on the tongue, and humanise die heart, 

Till baib*rou8 nature yields to tuneful art 

Horace— who made th* Eolian lyre his owi). 

To Latin measures harmoniz*d its tone ; 

While the rack'd strings reveal*d th^ sepnet diarms, 

And Roman arts kept pace with Rinnan arms. 

Assume, my soul.! a meritorious stat^ 

And proudly presdeht of thy future fate. 

Be, what the gods and nature will*d thee— Great. 

Come, therefore, come, sublimest of the Nine! 

Come, forward, from the rest, O! Muse divine. 

And with thy facile hand, and with thy smile benign, 

IL<et fall th* eternal laurel on my head. 

Adorn me living, and enshrine m*dead« 
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AN ORIGINAL LETTER, 

JTBOM 

3IR. . > ORGANIST AT ARMAGH, 

MR. i AT NEWRY, 

BKLATIVE TO THB SIEUR PALM£^ 

So, 
loo have aak*d die to give you in faitkful iiairatioi|^ 
^^^ the Sixim and I said in our late conversation | 
I dttU wiite down the whole, and, to melt away time^ 
In an easy hand-gallop of reason and rhyme. 

^Vben I read his Address*, I felt ev'ry disorder 
Jn the way he described them, and all in their order; 
with the gout I was cripprd, with palsy struck^idumb, 
^y bnin teem*d with maggots, and worms gnaw*d my 
^y flesh wasted away, and I died with dejection, 
^ was 8tretch*d on the rack of tormenting contraction; 
I fell down in the fits, but my*good-natur*d wife • 
-I^Cik'd me hard by the nose, and restor*d me to life, 
'^cxt a fit of the asthma depriv*d me of breath, 
^^ he gravell*d me fairly, and ston'd me to death. 

* Vide his Address to the town of Newry^ 
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At last, from much tfainking on what I bad reac^ 
A deluge of dropsy came into my head; 
And then it became my desire and ambitioo. 
To receive a few strokes from this shocking physician. 
For all that my malady seem'd to require^ 
Was to soak up the water, by passing thra* fire* 

I remember the time I first made my approach« 
It was just vAken the Doctor stept out of hi& coach; 
I look*d at the arms, on his re^*rend old hadc» 
Tlie crest, a lame du<^ and the motto, *^quack, quace!'*' 
Below lay a boar, and appeared to bleed, 
Which IVe found to n^ sorrow, a damn'd boab wdeed 

With a wink at his wife and a Jesuit grin. 
He caught hdid of my hand, and he welcomM me in ; 
My hand its contraction no longer could hold, 
But relax*d at his touch, and, in dropt the gold* 

** Sir,'* said T, '* your great fame has illftmin'd the natToo^ 
And spread over the earth, like a grand conflagration; . 
With the light of all science yoiu: head must be full, 
For it beams on your brain thro' the cracks of your scull; 
And the soul which inhabits that leam'd attic story, 
By the help of these sky-lights is guided to glory : 
All your eures I have heard, aU your writings IVe ready 
And I'm come to get water pump*d out of my head.'* 
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** Sr,** nid he, ** yoa have seen widi delight and sinptisc^ 
Tbt msiieor that lately illiimin'd the skies; 
Thro* the air widi sudi ^lendid celeri^ driv'n, 
That, Sr, was the Imninoiis Paxux' of HsAv'ir; 
I cast the same light, make the same hissiiig noise, 
I'm the wonder of women, and terror of boys; 
I cause and I core almost every ail, 
A rodLet my bead— «nd a cracker my tail; 
At one end, I*m all fire for the poor paralytic, 
And disdiarge at the other, tiie air caU*d mephitic 
Now, Sir, in your head 1*11 just augre a hole, 
Tlien lift from the water the half-drowning soul; 
And when I have brou^t her securely to land, 
I Aall mount her astride on the pineal gland. 
But, periuqps^ for such boring there is no occasion, 
We may soon soak it up with a warm embrocation.'* 

Then he pour*d out some liquid upon my bare scull, 
While I roar'd all the time, like the Fhalaris Bull: 
Next, towards his electric machine was I led. 
And large drops of fire fell, like rain, on my head^ 
WMcfa made me re-bellow, with exquisite pain, 
And &e water to bubble and boil in my brain: 
Ihen he forc'd me to swallow a poisonous potion. 
Which bred in my bowels strange noise and commotion. 
*• And now, Sir,** said he, ** I will cure your disease, 
In but twenty more visita— and twenty more fees.'* 

** Sir,** said I, ** my disease isa most cursed evil. 
But to die of the Doctor, is worse than the Devil; 
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Toa*re m WiD-o*-the-Wi^ that is formed in a fb^ 
To bewitch silly tniTellen into a bog: 
From putrescence it rbes, and plays in ihe air. 
And Aen it is gone— and the Devil knows where; 
Now it shines in the place where it first seem'd to aiili« 
And at last it goes oat in a sulphurous stink.** 

Tlien I caught up my hat, and my wi^ in a Avy^ 
And curdng all ^[iiack^ I departed from Newry, 
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A WALK 

ON THE BASON AT NEWRTr 

Ihb son has just set, and now e^'ning comes on, 
like a widow who grieves that her husband is gone; 
Sut her weeds are put on with so charming -a graces 
And yon crescent, the moon, so enlightens her &ce^ 
Her cheeks are sufius'd with such delicate red. 
And her twinkling eyes keep such stir in her head» 
Hut she's still like a widow, both kind and forgiving 
Who can live for the dead, and can die for the living. 

Now the belles, and the beaux, meet to simper and sip. 
And much does &11 out 'tween the cup and the lip ; 
For all that h said, must be witty and bright, 
Ihe lips are so red and the teeth are so white; 
And I*m sure to the ladies, 'tis needless to show 

That fiom ev ry bonne bouche there must fall a bon-mot 

Obowpleasant to sit by a babbling river, 

ttimning on, running on, for ever, and ever; 

The rustic may wait till the river is gone, 

As it ran, so it runs, and will ever run on* 

Tis at tea that the bud of the Up learns to blow. 
Quit the ice-plant grows gracious, and shaken off the sndw ; 



\ 



56 

£T*n him who at dhmer, Mt mute as a blodc* 

Or like to a lighter that's jamm*d in a lode, 

Tea lifts to the level of communication, 

And he glides down the current of glib conyezvadoB* 

Celestial water! true Helicon stream! 

Pure foant of the poet's meridian dreams* 

Divine coalition! tea, sugar, and cream! 

Sweet solace of life, from whence happiness springn^ 

To duchess and dowdy, to coblers and kings; 

It is thine to make body with ^irit agree; 

Thou art potent to chase e*en the spectre ennui f 

It is thine the fierce throb of the pulse to restraint 

And raise the sick head from the pallet of pain, 

To temper the bitten of family strife. 

And slacken, a little, the cordage of lifew 

But now fbr the Bason the ladies prepare, 
And forsake the warm water, to taste the cool air: 
See, in rows, how they wind down the serpentine street 
0*cr a carpet of nature so soft and so sweet; 
While to giva more distinction to every row, 
It is tied at each end with a well-puft-out beau; 
Not a bow made of ribbon and lace, and all tha^ 
But a chitterlin beau, with a head and a hat<~ 
A hat cock'd with air, and a head cock'd with daret 
Like a well-fumish'd house, with a great empty gairet. 

To steer thro* such streets, requires mariners* ar^ 
*T^-ceu Scylla, a ceUar^-Chaiybdis, a cart; 



But the fiur are protected by monstrous fine fSdlows^ 
As e'er fluttered fiins, or expanded umbrellas; 
One hand serves to pilot the damsels divine^ 
And a switch fills the other— 4o keep off the swine* 

At lengthy o*er the bric^ glide the ra£ant filesi. 
And quite dazzle the moon, while the Rivera God fm3Mw 
On the Island arriv'd, it is needless to halt, 
6ood humour and wit serve for sugar and salt; 
The end of their labours at last fihey attain. 
And are free of the Basov in spite of the chain* 

« 

Tliei they spread o*er the walk that's so neat and so trim. 
For all Basons are shabby without a bright brim; 
^ot a blade of grass grows where it ought not to grow, 
^an unpolish'd pebble dare pester the toe; 
1^ meander along with a smootit undulation. 
And the trees stand stock still with profoimd admiratioD, 
Tet their leaves seem all list*ning to eY*ry remark, 
As wishing to have them tnscrib'd on the bark, 
While the moon walks, on high, with her very best face o% 
And at times casts a glance in her mirror the Bason; 
Or, to heighten the beauty it seems to conceal, 
She peeps thro* a cloud, as a prude thro* her veil; 
^or the sun must resign to his sister the art, 
Which sooths ev'iy sense, while it softens the heart; 
And throws that delicious light o*er the face 
^ere Kight and where Day seem to ixieet and caoAbiKe— 
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1h^ Am dnMU-U^ wU4i ^mm^^Smam 
HQch more than the k4j^tai««'WBt^diek>f«r; . 
But the cliillDeatof mpdcity keflptaUBopfrai'i^ 
like ibit dew onthe gaoxetfaat caTdapstbe fenniti 
€3iMto Lmw looks down on the fiiTourite fidrt 
>kid Iwr heart beirti A ^vms to bid her bewnew. 

%w taming, rehirnin^ Kne pitMe«*on teie^ 
All with tan diunn'd deligMul* and derluii dmatf 
Each line passes bj, with bri|^ eyes enfflading^ 
Or beneath the broad diade of the hat amUweadHif r 
For the flintiest breast may strike fire in tfie dark, 
Andthebkmtest oondnctor can dnw— >• bright ^paik| 
And henee nothing pointed in females is found. 
But aU is protuberant, swellings and round; 
Nodiing turns from the toudiy nothing shrinks fiftnii the i^ 
But all bounces forward, and bumps into l^ht; 
XT*nthe bosom disdains to retreat from the view. 
But heaves up the window, and askn^ ** Who are joh?^ 
O ! why take sudi pains to be tumid and tall, 
TVhen fine Venus that models all beauty, is small; 
And, in well-guerded^nakedness, strives to seem !•% 
It vrere easy to make her indecent^— by dress; 
But the Statue would bhuh to be trick'd in the too. 
With a round-about nimp» and a swelling boiiffoD. 

And now— 4>ut, dear Ztn, pray take up my peo^ 
Jor witkw ma^y xows^ you mtjf mk jot iphat than? 
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at tlienf— Wby, review, as tfaey pass in a line^ 

m the doctor ia liOQt% t|» tbe da^^per dbdoe; 

m tbe quick-dlyer smart, to the leaden^head Tongf; 

ii die crafsted ooimt, to the cit macanxni, 

1 the tight little parson, that rides the tight pony; 

n iketch me a view of the fiiTOuiite fair, 

1 piore aU yvur iii]c% by the uo and Ibe bquau. 
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PARODY OF A SPEECH 

niEUAKT IS, 178S. 

Sib, I'm bappy to tee joa once moie in tfao chefa^ 

Your head eo entt, mod jour elbows eo iqiiare. 

Sir, I see in thii plaee greet doubt and ffo im mH io iw 

But wait till you hear both my flpeech and my Moden; 

£v*ry mouth ihaH be dnmii^ ev'fy doubt you riiall ■nolMr, 

You shall weep with one eye— peihapa langh with ttwodtf* 

But I feel at this instant my honour a-^pialdngp 

1 feel all my lauiek aFshiVring and shakings 

Sir, I fear it's this curs'd influenn I'm taking-* 

Yet, I know where I am, for there is the pulpi^ 

The gallery's above, and below here's a full pit ; 

<* Holy walls" that surround a well-dress'd congregatfoB, 

And I'm to hold forth for the good of the nation. 

I'll not speak of myself— Sir, I claim your attention—* 

Sir, I vow I'm not speaking for post or Ibr pension—- 

Sir, I heard a man say— « great man, in tfie Senate ■ 

I forget the debate, or who 'twas that began it— » 

He said, and I say, the Repeal is enough. 

And l«t all say. Amen— or Grattan will huff; 

I asserted the same in my far-famed letter, 

And I think with Lord George that there ne'er was a better ; 

Says Lord George, after speaking three hours to the Kin^- 

^ I will now read you, Sire, a most excellent thing—" 



^ Mr Lord,** said the King, « I fear you wfll tire,**^ 
<* Sir, 1*11 sit on jfmt hearth, and I*U read i>y your fire.** 

Sir, I feel for 4he pride of the English nation— 
To renounce all her right would be HeU and damnalSon; 
And I soom. Sir, to give her such needless vexation. 
Tpu may ask her to write down what records you [deas^ 
But slie*Il soon pick them up as a pigeon do^ pease. 
I see she rep^ts^ and I weep o'er her pains, 
And Ma cniel to load a poor Tigress with chains! 
Ah !. hear what deep groans of contrition she draw^ 
And 111 swear she repenta— -for she doses her paws. 

And now, Sir, the gift of your ears I beseedi, 
.^For I*m going to read a most ezcettent -speech ; 
A qpeech, which Tm sure you will take for a token 
That Ae &itfa of Great- Britain can never be broken ; 
For Portland can answer for Commons and Peers, 
Just as three of us did for the whole Volunteers ^ 
Ws, Sir, o£ the Quorum— ^e, Sir— and Sir, we 1 
All Ulster condensed into one Committee ; 
We, that let the vile mob, like coarse sediment, drop ; 
UTe, that swell on the surface, and fioth on the top ; 
We stood on the three-footed stool of Apollo, 
And cried out, husza ! when the pack was to follow. 

O ! do not a4J0um ! *twould be vastly uncivil, 
Ulead lit and our fiat j^oiiibttgte to the Devil! 
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Send va to li|9 ICiJMif ; thoD, never fawjoii» 
R«w4M«d and blQo49r*boiiee tiuXi not cant mmr joAr 



And nov» Sir, atleoftb I «in«ge fiom tli« bethoj 
And beg ksve to conclude wi^i a touch •£ the pniwii 
Behold your psown nieidows all bubbUng with blood!- 
It fills up ^ ftiRowii and mcwBTene the mod ; 
Men and maldwin ay, murder ! their cnii uneifinhn «• 
It lifts up the hay-cocksy andaets tbem iwieiHag 1 
Still, still, see it rjne end now, now it smothers 
Torn: sires, sons, and sisten^ wtresb widows and mothm: 
Ah ! lee^ there tbey lie^ all dying or deedt 
And not one has a pillow to raise up his head ! 

ISir, I more-^Sir, 'tis better to die in one*s bed. 

^Made moUorit tmd passed Nem* Con.'l . 
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MII&SIDOON& 

v)iDiwN8, accept my tributary tear, 

Kor scorn an offering, humble, but sincere: 

^ clouds of fragrance curling to the skiesy 

Nor golden censers form the sacrifice; 

More predous far, the hand of humble love, 

Ilutt on the altar lays ** th' unblemish'd dore.^ 

In Thee, the brokenheart finds mvtet raUel^ 
And lulls itflLSuff*Hiig witfa ideal grief; 
^ to the ills of life, it leaves b^mid 
C^QRoding care, and quarrri of tlie mind; 
^e harsh pain softens in thy soothing lone, 
^ond'ring, we m^ at sorrows "not our own ; 
Our own lie husb'd, in dbort snd bakny sleeps 
^t 'tis strange happiness, with Hiee^ to weep. 

Blest be that art, which makes misfortniie wear 
A form so mild, as only costs a tear J 
When mirth would madden— can our woes beguile^ 
^en mirth would only force— -an agonizing smilew 
l^elightful, then, to see thy passions roll, 
IMv'n ia the tempest of Calista*8 souL 



Tti i^fgA fhe wmeliil deluge of the btcatC 

When hovMng lere to Tainly feeks to rett; 

Ko 1^ dmne, no breath of God to ble», 

Wrelched, but great, sublime in wiAedncas? 

Fodiih yeung man, to think Caliata's charms. 

Could tatte the circle made by modest arms;, 

Can not a frir'lous Cupid to ^ aid, 

In lightening and in thundermeet the nuad; 

ResistlesB flash with evhj base desire^ 

And in thy fierce embrace, die*ll smilinj^ apire» 

Ah, Sinnmisf strire not hi this ch-ess to mn 
Our hearts, too facile of themselyes to sin; 
In thee, the Devil wears somediing too diving 
And Abra*m*8 oosom is forgot for thine; 
Act from the moral c^ thy life, and move 
With awful dignity of wedded love; 
From bold seduction start, and lift thine eyes. 
As if to draw the light*ning from the skies ;. 
Then bend at once their fierce collected blaze^ 
And blast th' astonish'd wretch that kneels and pniys^ 

Let our hearts hear the long-protracted moan, 
Pouring its mellow, melancholy tone ; 
Like the sweet horn, that floats upon the gale^ 
And streams its music down some lonely vale. 

Let cares maternal heave the anxious breast,. 
And dasp thy child, and tremble to be Uess'd^ 



Or, give the look that ealms Ae fitdi«r*ii ftfi^ 

While the white bosom chrkiks lus lyUng tean^ 

Sees the blood redden on his pallid cheek. 

And looks a happiness, too great t» speak; 

Bends o*er his &ce, with eyes of dewy lights 

W«tcbes the kindling braa^ and'smiles auprame dd^tr 

Or, let the poet <mce aUot the parts 
Sublime, thy aatiire^ but thy pathos^ art» 

! then, asaimie the port of Pallaji atrnd 

^e stem avenger of a blood-stain*d land, 

beauty and terror mingling in thy fiioei 

with fieiy motion, and with awful grace ; 

O'er the cakn eyes, thy curling brows be seeUf 

Like thunder gath*ring round the blue serene : 

">y black plumes rustle with the coming stonn— 

Wisdom-- 40 feeble men a fearful form— 
On base of adamant thy feet be pres8*d«> 
And on thy arm, the dreadful Egis rest- 
Where endless anguish of the eyes is roll*d. 
And round the gasping head the serpents glide in gold^ 
While life in monumental stone is laid, 
As the shield shifts its gloomy breadth of shade^- 
^en, Goddess, then, move on, with might divine^ 
^e strength and swiftness of thy Sire be thine; 
For po^V Almighty still thro' Wisdom flows, 
^^i blest the bolt of Jove which Pallas throws f 
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Bui e'er the ttBgeiiiee tnxti ihy hand be hmiU 
Stop, end Addreti the Gianttf of the Worid -«-<- 

^ l^Frmts ! for whom lies human life defac'4t 
A tan^^ wlldemesB, a dreary waste, 
'Whoee savage sport with Nimrod first b^gan. 
And down the steeps of time has hunted man; 
Made him in er'iy state, or Ibod, or game^ 
Pursued him, wild; or kenneL*d him, if tame; 
Taught human hounds to join the bloody chace^ 
And fix the fionish'd fimg in thdr own wretdied net* 

« lyants! whose arms, upheld by beasts of prey» 

Or cf^ye men, more monst*rous still than they; 
lions and tigers, under-propping law. 
And grasping charters with contracted paw; 
l^rrants! in vain you massacre your kind, 
Your swords but serre to propagate— the mind| 
Vainly yon pyramid of heads will rise— i- 
My father^s eagle from the summit flies^ 
And seeks some sacred shrine, some Cato*s breast^ 
Where the whole spirit of the pile may rest. 
To Ca«ar*8 scale leanM all the host of heav'% 
Cato, tho* conquer*d, kept the balance even; 
The Gods could not destroy the. Hero's weight. 
Their choice was Fortune, but his will — ^was Fate* 

" Why thus affect the worship of the sky? 
Were ye not bom? — and are you not to die? 
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^y make men murmur at the pow*r divine^ 

And curse his world because they Icel it thihx? 

Because they feel that the same impious plan, 

I'ifts Men to Gods, and sinks the God to Man— 

TTie God, a piece of omamented^clay^- 

The Man, a haughty slave, and proud t'obey, 

^tid tcM^eive, and proud to give the nod, 

To his own morals shapes his docile God; 

Yet his hard fate affectedly deplores. 

And, the same moment, curses and adores. 

** But vain are words, from Wisdom's self addrest, 
Tenor, alone, can quell the brutal breast; 
In this rais'd arm, behold the wrathful flames. 
That pIuDge to Hell your nature and your names, 
Endless your ideep — but dreadful be your dreams; 
Not the soft sleep, that on the nurse's breast 
®°^es in its placid and unruffled rest, 
*ut haunted by despair and fear, behind, 
•Hurrying with torches thro' the night of mind. 

** From torment, Tantalus! for once set free^ 
*^! P*** shall respite thy long misery, 
^'sr the sweet stream in painful transport hung^ 
•raise as his heart, and fluent as his tongue; 
^f some £Eur cloud shall plague his cheated sense, 
^d tickle still th* eternal impotence, 
wossal Russia shall unpity*d groan, 
■^*sing, in vaio, the Sysipheaa ^nej 
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At ono0 di0 mm of natioii tiniiiden dowttf 
And grinds to dmt the mwdVoi and hv cramu 
Phuoia! lie straicii'd upon tlie Iraniing wbeA 
Of mad andritioB and of ssrage seal; 
Th* imperial Eagle rean Us nM crests 
And tmrns bis tengeance 'gainst the despot's t w it ; 
Shakes the daric wing» and dips the beak m gorc^ 
And Holland croaks along the Stygian skoTOi 

'< Down then to Hell, whose staturo touch'd the iUe% 
Because men knek, and duunk to pigmy sise— 
Hake thy own Axyridenoe, O! Ab% aad rise!** 
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PROLOGUE TO DOUGLAS, 

rXftFOBMEO Sr A TMTJaE COMtAXTk 

v/Hzit']) to the heart, expires the wasted year— > 

I hope December has no influence here; 

N(^ not one Wint'ry visage clouds the room. 

All breathes sweet Spring and Summer's chmcest bloom. 

^Vom blissful eyes the sparkling spirits flow. 

And the cheeks redden with li social glow ; 

No winter surely in such hearts can freeze 

T^6 will for pleasure, and the wish to please.' 

^ such a groupe, at such a happy hour, 

*^ wish to please is more than half the power; 

And I, who only such a wish can show, 

C^e to announce a tale of pleasing woe ; 

(Your tastes refin'd, such pleasure better suits, 

'^W Breslaw's fingers, or than Astley's brutes,) 

A tale, from which no heedlessness can roam, 

VHiich finds in every female heart a home ; 

Makes every mother, tremulous, though blest; 

^^press her child more closely to her breast. 

^e boast our ignorance of scenic art, 
•^0 con— « feeling, or rehearse— a start ; 
To roll from pit to box the clock-work eye, 
^ lift both arms to storm the canvas sky ; 
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^o ftel what ire «„ 
^^ «'"« the We«u^ rfoiTL- «^ 
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LOUVETS HYMN TO DEATH, 

TRANSLATED. 

(Jfpkessors of my native land! 

In Tain bfive I denounc*d your crimes— 
You conquer, and at your command^ 

I gOv to live in after times. 
Freedom T my last farewell receive—^ 

The tyrant^s stroke 'tis base to fly. 
Our country lost, the slave mat live; 

Republicans must die. 

How base to grasp the golden hire^ 

And serve a more than savage zeal^ 
Better, with dying FVance, expire; 

Better to brave yon lifted steeL 
l!reedom! to thee my life I give^ 

This steel elicits patriot fire : 
Dishonoured slaves know how to liv^ 

But Fatriots--~to expire. 

ye whom great example fires \ 

Take arms for liberty and laws: 
The player king, with kings conspires; 

Cnuh Collot — crush their cursed cause*^ 
And you begot by murder upon fear, 

Tou trembling tyrant! soon to meet your fall^ 
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Kovr quakes your Mountain, O Rdbe^Hcnef 
And soon shall l>ury alL 

But, ah ! possessor of my heart! 

Whom here I see, yet dread to own^ 
Now, play a more than female part, 

Now, learn to bear distress-— aloneb. 
Freedom ! shed comfort fitom abeivc^ 

To make her bear the yoke of Ufe; 
O spare the quick'ning pledge of lov^ 

The mother mrt, if not Ikewtf^ 
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My wife!— as mother, doubly dear, 

With care thy cradled child attendj 
And teach, to his attentive ear, 

His Father's glorious end; 
To Freedom's altar lead our boy; 

To her high accents, tune his bveadi ; 
And let his first, and latest cry. 

Be, « Liberty or Death !'• 

Should villains in thy time grow great, 

And human blood in torrents flow ; 
Seek not t'avcnge thy Father's fate : 

For France, Prance, only, strike the blow. 
Let futiu-e Syllas dread their doom, 

"VVTien my young Cato's frown they see; 
Or hear him, o'er his Father's tomb. 

Cry, « Give me Death or Liberty !** 
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Blood-hounds of France ! your race is nin^-* 
One Monster welters in his gore ! 

Angelic Woman h^re h^s done 
A deed, which Brutus did before* 

Freedom ! lift thy arm sublim;^ 
Copy the fiiir l^rrannicide, 

"Whose virtue rose to balance crimen 
And liv'd— until Marat had died. 

1 feel the pressing multitude; 

I hear their ^d* impatient cxy.; 
How ipnucb it costs, to do them good! 

Who lives £at them, for them must die.- 
3 go to meet the fond embrace 

Of herofls long to his*tiy knowv» 
-AoA Sjdfisy on this head shall pliee 

A laurel from his own. 

"Sow take, my eyes, one linig'ring vie^, 

_ # 

Utai bid to Etence a \ot^ iidieut ■ 



/ 
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A TRIO. 

Himi Bts J***** !>••••••, and could 1 but find 

A pallet well cliarg*d with the colours of rnindt 
I should yenture to pftint, with inadequate plan, 
The lights and the shades of this great, little maou 

Achilles, *tis aaid, had a skin made of steel. 
And was callous to all, saye the kibe on his bed; 
But our friend feels, all over, the sting or the smart. 
And wherever you touch — ^*tis a pulse firom the heart ' 
With such sense and such soreness, I can^ understan^^ 
Why he ne*er feels an itch — in the palm of the hand. 

Acute, argumentative, agile yet strong. 
With a heart ever right, and a head seldom wrong; 
With passions too prompt to sit quiet and still; 
In his principles fix*d, with a wandering will ; 
Perplext in his creed, and too apt so to tell us; 
In his friendships a little too lovingly jealbus; 
Still eager to get or to give satisfaction. 
He dives after motives, and misses the action. . 
No axiom so clear, but he*Il make it more plain; 
No action so fair, but he likes to explain; 
Too nice in the right, too sincere for profession, 
^nd with meaning so full, that he fails in expression. 
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For when crowds of ideas all strive to rush ou^ * 

Each must elbow his neighbour, and shore him about^ 

But his life, and his language, have masculine merit, 

Both are deeply impressed with the print of his S{nriU— 

It bums in his eyes,- it enlarges his frame. 

And it tempers his day, not with water-'-but flame; 

Bis^ words burst asunder the shackling of art, 

And the pen that he> writes with is dipt — in his heart 

*Ti8 not from a fountain like this^you can draw 

Any languid harangue of loquacious law; 

^ clear sense gushing out, unconfin*d, tncompre8s*d» 

^lota the pure and perennial spring in the breast. 

^Vhen all was at sea, all confusion and fear, 

iJke the seaman's small needle, he showed how to steer, 

Nor ever dedin*d from the patriot direction, 

^ the lightning of Gbattan, once, hurt the attractioD; 

But the transient dip, and the slight deviation, 

IVove, the needle points true in its natural station, 

II. 

No prancing, curvetting, espiscopal pony. 
No desk petit-maitre, no church macaroni, 
With his curl carv*d as stiff as the top of the crosier. 
And manners, more pliant and loose than an ouer; 
But tall, and erect, and with resolute air. 
And with head that disdains ev*n one hypocrite hair, 
Here stands W****** C*******, the stem of our taUf, 
A column of prelacy, stately and stable. 
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TiMcqpilil, U bii e an d DuMctfaelwM^ 

It exadliltoMiii Mitt^gflit tibtit OnibUubi fptWBbi 

VrltDOIIf ■WWrWHt Cr RNM^ €r XWUUUI pMBSBTy 

A pai# irir nat, riot a ibowy pOisCer; 

Such a pillar, trfaen flWrisenr wtt cafl'd ovi ftr ip«l^ 

Perfaapa fl(i%|bt IMffe tev9 the WlMe FkBifllnMI cotiii; 

Sam might ciade aR Us tfnewv^ and benr with hii wCig^ 

But Wm #oaU «|ihold boOi tfaa eborch aad ibt StM\ 

On all who tea shale Aet conreoient alHancft 

•He bends his Uack browse and he aooivli a dfificaee; 

Tet fofj^Cfl^ v^iBe he thiMhu's .agsbiiC r^AnnitiflB^ 

That whatrreAabfidutMiit, wa4 ihiiioiratiflii. 

Our patriots, alas! are tSt dvrarfish and weak. 

Too puny to make ansttrofracy qu!ake. 

But, oh! could thy prindpleii dvinge to 6te tHi^ 

Could'st thou throw them as readily off as Bxy w^ 

That old Qrrant €all*d Custom, in vain .would resbt 

The momentnm of such a Republican fist. 

His strong castle would tumble, like Jericho's wall» 

And, his talisman broken — ^the Giant must fall. 

More solid, than shining; more weighty, than #ordyf 
In the rights Very stout; in die wrong, reij sturdy; 
Botli sudden- and sure in the grasp of conception. 
But too fond of the rule, to admit the exceptibn. 
1 oo tenacious in tenet to sport an opinion, 
Kach dogma with him has despotic dominion. 
Too apt to mistake argumentative strifb, 
Aiui to lay down a word, as he'd la^ down his h'fe. 



He takes always good aim, but too quick in the timings 
He flushes the bitd, and his temper bums prixding. 
His heart alwajrs flames, with good fuel well fed. 
But it sejids tip, tk times, a thick smoke to the head: 
And, tin ^t deahi away, 'tiis hot easy to know. 
The fad, or tb^ mod'^e— ^6 friend, or tbfe foe. 
Jlien take up this teblard, df f Ough mas^y plate, 
Not for fashion pdrdTerr'd, but for vslue and weight: 
When you tifi ixp the cover, then, think of our Vicaiv 
And take a hard pull at the orthodox li^or. 
That keeps hale and hearty, in every climate, 
jLnd ma£es>lbe poor<!urate as proud as the Primate. 

III. 

But when geiiius aiid judgment are called to the feast, 
Make the Tftio cotaiplete, and cement them with taste. 
An^for taste let me call on our courtly Collector, 
^ot the king of his company — ^but the pit>tector; 
Who, with easy hilarity, knows how to sit 
In a family cotnpact with wisdom and wit. 
With the art to know much, without seeming to know it ; 
Joins the art to have wit, without straining to show it, 
For his mind, not case-harden*d, by form .or profession. 
Always yields, with a spring, and impels, by concession. 
True politeness, like sense, is begotten, not made, 
But all our professions smell strong of a trade. 
All vocation is craft, both the black and the scarlet, 
^e doctor, the pleader, the judge, and the harlot. 



No fliector of medals or fossQs so fine; 
He gtthen good fellows around Us good wine. 
No collector of shells, or of stuff *d alligators, 
But of two-legg*d, unfeatfaer'd, erect, mutton-eaters; 
That join, heart in hand, to drive round the decanter, 
While the Bishop hob-nobs with the lowly Dissenter. 
Here, the puddle of party ne*er rises in riot. 
But the oil of urbanity keeps the waves quiet : 
Neither faction nor feud his good-humour eyise% 
He*s the happy Mercutio^ who ** cursesvboth houses!* 
With a pretty plump place, and a cellar well stor'd, 
Makes his bow to the bench, and his bow to the boacdi 
In political faith knows how much to believe^ 
And, when 'tis convenient, to laugh in his sleeve; 
His sense is well set, not a word out of joint, 
Rather too much in epigram, too much for. point. 
With some effort, his ease — ^with some stiffiies^ his 
His spirit is free, the expression is tense. 
His brand on our hogsheads he lawfully puts. 
But *tis harder to brand with liis wit — all our butts; 
*Tis our Irish IMmum, our raw manufacture. 
That keeps well thro* all seasons, nor needs an inspector. 

Tlius in mind and in manners, a man ** comme il faut,* 
He glides smootlily thro' life, with a serpentine flow. 
Til at still tends to a point, when it seems to incline, 
And tlic cunc gently blends with the rigid right line. 
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Xlnxy our brother worthy lies, 
Wake not him with women's cries; 
Mourn the way that mankind ou^tj 
Sit, in silent trance of thought.. 

Write his merits on your mind. 
Morals pure, and manners kind; 
On his head, as on a hill. 
Virtue placed her citadeb 

Why cut off in palmy youth ? 
•Truth he sjpoke, and acted truth; 
** Countrymen, Unite!*' he cried. 
And died, for what his Saviour died! 

God of Peace, and God of Love, 
Let it not thy vengeance move 4 
Let it not thy lightnings draw, 
A nation guiUotin'd by law! 

Hi^leas nation! rent and torn. 
Early wert thou taught to mourn! 
Wnfive of six hundred years! 
Ipodis maik*d by Mood and tears* 
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Hmitd tliio' Aj natiYe gproimdi^ 
A iniig reward to human boandf, 
Eadi one iNi]l*d, anj tore liis ttuan, 
Emblem of thy deep deqpeir! 

Hiplfiw nation, hapleee land. 
Heap of uncementing tend ! 
Crumbled bj a forrign weight, 
Or by wors^ domestie hate ! 

God of Mercy, God of Peace, 
Make the mad confusion cease! 
O'er the mental chaos move, 
Ihrou^ it speak the light of lore! 

Monstrous and unhappy si^t! 
Brothers blood vfiU. not unite. 
Holy oil, and holy water, 
Mix— «nd fill the earth with slaughter. 

Who is she, with aspect wild ? — 
The widowed Mother, with her child; 
Child, new stirring in the womb, 
Husband, waiting for the tomb. 

Angel of this holy place! 
Calm her soul, and whisper. Peace! 
Cord, nor axe, nor guillotine, 
IVIoke the sentence, not the sin. 

Here we watch our brother's sleep; 
Watch with us, but do not weep: 
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Watch with us, thro' dead of niglrt^ 
But expect the xnorniiig Jight, 

Conquer Fortune-^)€rsevere^ 
JLoI it hueaks^the moming dear! 
^e chearfiil cock awakes the a 
The day is come^ilris^ aiiiei 
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thj pockct-raem*iy serres to quotes 
Thy wit, inMmgh to point a note; 
Tlij learning to make nas stare ; . 
Tby spirit, to lampoon a plaj*r. 

Resohed to vent satiric spites 
Tet, pre-detcfAied not to fi^it^ 
Tins Tkucke of the pigeon-Me 
Seeks a dark place to save his poU, 
Hien darts his poison*d shafts below, 
Widi little Tigoiir in the bow. 



"^thout one maxdy, ^nl-iiQi^ ,^^ 
Thine, is an effervesce!^ ^uae: 
l^ingent, and Tolatile, and smart, 
Disdll'd from vitriol of. tbe,l)e^ 
Thy verse throws round its spitter-spatter, 
Hie add flash of soda water; 
Jtio juice divide* no racy drop. 
That flames and mmiUes in the cup, 
And shows the soil firom whence it came, 
"Waim'd with the pure Fhoebean beam* 

Will the soft wing of flying Time 
■Drop odour on such stinging rhyme? 

0! not for such, the hallow'd bays, 
To mem*ry dear, when life decays. 
Not such the verse of taste and truth, 
Hie vilet sweet of prim y youth; 
Touth, that vdth flag of hope unfurFd, 
Walks forth, amidst a garden world. 
Beholds each blossom of delight. 
Fair to the sense, and full in sight, 
While pleasure flows from ev*ry part. 
And genial nature swells the heart. 

Such scenes our youthful bard annc^y, 
He blights each bursting bud olT joy; 
The laurel round his temple strays, 
fo drop its poison, not its praise. 



84 

Such tenom in tiie eariy page^ 
What will the virui be in age? 

4 

A sat'rist, in hb venial yean, 
lake the first foe to man, appean, 
Mlien on the tree of life he sate^ 
And croak'd out Eden's coming fat^ 
Her Uonorns to be tempest-tost, 
And Paradise for erer lost 

Trust me, thy marriage with this Muse^ 
Kot long will drop hyblean dews; 
Swiftly must change his honey'd moon, 
l¥ho woos and weds the low lampoon; 
Swift shall his moon decrease and fall. 
Succeeded by a moon of gall. 
The bile, tho* splendid, by degrees 
Becomes the cynic's sore disease, 
Works to the heart, corrodes unseen. 
And makes his breast the cave of spleen ; 
Till, by a scut of moral trope, 
Tlie coxcomb turns a misanthrope; 
His ruling maxim, and his fate^ 
Hated by all, and all to hate. 

Where'er he comes, his atmosphere 
Turns the sweet smile into a sneer; 
The quick and ardent sp'rit of love 
jCongeals, and can no longer move; 



Chill'd to (iie source of genial hmi. 
The pulse forgets its mirthful beat, 
Tlie flush of pleasure leases the cheek. 
The palsied tongue wants power to ^eak; 
Hie Graces quit their nuizy dance, 
And stand, appall*d, in speechless tnmoe: 
The Toice of music, at its height 
Its airy wheel, and curding flight, 
Drops, disconcerted, and distiest, 
And sinks into its silent nest: 
All Nature dreads the causdc power. 
And beauty closes up her flower! 

Take, then, in time, the wiser part* 
Pluck this ill liabit from the heart ; 
Cast off thy wreath of Aconite, 
From cynic, change to parasite; 
In velTet sheath conceal thy claws, 
And, with soft flatt*ry, purr applausel 
Employ thy pen in pritde-prattle, 
And still be snake — but drown thy n^ttlel 
For Satire still, with all his cant. 
Has more or less of sycophant. 

Come forth, and dare the searching Sun, 
JSTor, like the base assassin, run ; 
Nor still remain, as now thou*rt seen, 
The monster of a Magazine! 
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80 thalt tfaoo rue to world^ fiune^ 
And bonrow a sublimer name 
Hun now you ahare with JohnsoaVi wiftw 
A roifoxxs of the bekad of uwm. 
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JUVENAL, 



XIOBTH SATIRE. 



** Stemmata qrddjaciant, 



i> 



^^T, ye wHo percH on lofty pedigree, 
^^ fruit is gather*d from the parchment tree? 
^road as it spreads, and tow*ring to the skies, 
'i^ root pldbman its first glories r&e ; 
"^ then avails, when rightly understood, 
*^e boast of ancestry, the pride of blood? 
iluoQgh the long gall'ries pictured walk to tread,- 
^nd, pompous, ponder on the mighty dead, 
^^^here greatness rattles in some rotten frame. 
And the moth feeds on beauty's fading flame.- 
O'er the pale portrait, and the noseless bust, 
Oblivion strews a soft; sepulchral dust ; 
Xlie line illustrious seems to stain the wall. 
And one sublime of soot envelopes all.. 

What could the trophied lye to Howe atone 
For British honoiu* mortgag*d with his own ? 
Wn nightly cares and watchings, to sustain 
A bank at pharo^ and a chess-campaign? 
While Wolfe, on high, in pictur'd glory, lies,. 
The aj o£** vict'ry !** hails, and, smiling, dies ! 
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Dtn CooBstVAT daim the honoun of lib kind? 
Hm pompoui linetge shames the pigmy mind. 
His coat annorial, chalk'd upon the floor, 
Costs what would satiate a thousand poor; 
Well pleas*d the Peer, one moment to amuse^ 
Ilien yields the pageant to the dancer's shoes? 

Base bom such men, thou^ fill*d with regal bloody 
The truly noble are the truly good; 
And he whose morals through his manners shinc^ 
May boast himself of the Milesian line. 
Let plain humility precede his Graces 
Let modest merit walk before the mace: 
Office and rank are duties of the mind, 
The rights they claim, are debts they owe mankind; 
And not a voice among the nameless croud. 
That may not cry, " "Bs I who nuike them proud.*' 

To rule strong passions with a calm controul. 
To spread around a sanctity of soul. 
That meets, serene, the fame of public strife^ 
And perfumes every act of lesser life; 
\lrtue to feel, and virtue to impart, 
Tliat household God which consecrates the heart, 
Flies from the fretted roof, the gilded dome. 
To rest within an humbler, happier home; 
Behold the gentleman — confessed and clear, 
For Nature's patent never made a Peer, 
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Hie mean ennobled, nor adom'd tbe base; 
Merit alone, with her creates a rftoe* 

ConspicoouB stars, in chart of hist*ry plac*d» 
To diear the dreaiy, biographic waste, 
In their own right, they take their seats .sublime^ 
And break illustrious throu^ the cloud of time. 

From nidmam'd curs these titles first began— 
A Spaniel, Cato— 4hen my Lord, a Man. 
Hie self-same irony was fram'd to suit 
Hie &wning biped, and the fawning brute; 
"While Pompey snores upon my Lady's lap, 
llie in£uit Lordling feeds, or starves, on pap. 
Poppies well-bred, are Csesar'd into fame, 
And Toiorr TowKsnn> takes great SmiriET's name; 
(UQ as the name grows soil*d, and gathers dirt^ 
Ibey shift their title, as they change their shirt; 
Some newer honour makes them white and fair, 
SoniiT ttmps Tom, and Jack is cleans*d by CLAEzf 
But how could wash of heraldry efface 
.Hie name of Burkjb, and dignify disgracef 
Could peerage blazon o'er the pension'd pagin 
(kgita a gloss to ignominious age f 
Himself, the prime corrupter of his laws^ 
Hinwelf, the grievance which incens'd he draws; 
Kot to be blam'd, but in a tender tone^ 
Ibt to be prais'd, but with a heart-^elt groan, 
n 
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Mb Ufm, A lefMD tor all ftiture time^ 
PiMfatdcillj grett, and paiiifully wibliim. 

O! why i* genius ciin*d with length of dayi? 
Tb» bead stOl flouriahing, the heart decays; 
FkoCracted life makes virtue less secure^ 
Ihe death of wits is seldom premature. 

Q]uench*d too by years, gfigantic Johksom's lesl 
Hie unwieldy elephant was taught to kned ; 
Bore his strong tower to please a servile court, 
And wreath*d his lithe proboscis for their spoKt- 

Of BuEKs aud JoHvsoN fly th' opprobrious fiune»\ 
And, if you seek the glory^-dread tiie shame. 
The much prais'd Press, has made abortive men; 
The hand Herculean lifts the puny pen; 
For clang of armoiu', and for deeds sublime^ 
Much pointed period, much syllabic chime. 

Return to him, from:whom our Satire springs. 
Rich in the blood df concubines and kings, 
With greatness rising fWnn a grandsire*s bone, 
And bastard honour from a bastard throne. 
His turgid veins the true succession shows, 
Tir imperial purple flames — upon his nose. 
** Avaunt!** he cries, " ye vulgar and ye base^ 
^Eieam the prerogatives of royal race; 
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Ffom Tou and LAycA«m« oonjoin'd, I amm, 
ttak doinif y« dregu, I float at top th» •cum!" 

Yet ipnot tluit fomc, tbc lowcft of tb« throngs 
Hftir« known the rigbt» m w«;U m f«lt tb« wrong; 
1W b« wbo rul'd, with iron rod, tb< itki«i» 
And at wboM fnei ihtt broken fceptre liei»; 
lia too, wfaoM daring democratic p«n 
C^iTM common ieni« onc« more to common men, 
^^ amlef at geniut In confuvion buri'd, 
^Ad, with liglit lever, elevates the world; 
^'fiot, tfaat widi men, the Adama of tbeir lial^ 
%>Hiig fifom tbe earth, but own a lire divine^ 
^^1« you, witfa«aeeftry around fou plac'd, 
^ brwue or marbla, porceUin or paale; 
^r Hae at daatli, to alabaater fame, 
And giin the amoke of lionour, not the flame, 

Aim ftr for blm, the proud inflated Lord» 
^«*i ikfaer concubin'd, and mother whor*d! 
'* all 10 high in rank, or man, or woman; 
^ aanfe ao rare, a« what we call the common, 
^^oming that level, tiiej ascend the skies, 
^^ the puff"d bag, whose lightness makes it rSia; 
^itiUt tiui anu« the vamish'd silk may bear, 
^^^Stlih|p.'(ii nought but pestilential air. 

What's honour ?'~Vutue to its height niU% 
^W Mr imnii oT lilt iinsecA mind* 
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Such tenom in tiie eariy ptgt^ 
What will tiM virus bf in age? 

A Mt'riik, in hit ▼•mat jraan, 
Like the fint foe to man, appean^ 
When on the tree oi life he sate. 
And croak'd out £den*f coming fat^ 
Her bloMoma to be tempeet-tost, 
And Paradite for erer loet 

Trust me, thy marriage with this Muai^ 
Kot long will drop hjrblean dews; 
Swiftly must cliange his honey*d moon. 
Who wooB and weds the low lampoon; 
8wift shall his moon decrease and fidl^ 
Succeed ed by a moon Kigali, 
The bile, the' ijiUndidt by degrees 
Becomes the cynic's sore disease, 
Worlu to the heart, corrodes unseen, 
And makes his breast the ca?e of spleen ; 
Till, by a sort of moral trope, 
The coicomb turns a misanthrope; 
His ruling maxim, and his fiite^ 
Hated by all, and all to hate. 

Where'er he eomes, his atmosphere 
Tbms the tweet smile into a sneer; 
The quick and ardent sp*rit of love 
XH0nfM]% and can no VmfSK XDm%\ 



jM^ iJlMnMl fMMpMr WMMw ptfW0f wf UpttKH 

IW OnM» lydi UmIt DMtff 4m«iv 

IRnmm. iitiirm£iTlirf_ mmI AltfMt. 
All jHiitMr OTiMb Im <MMP€^ fMI'MV 

^BCtf^^^^ ^wtf^^^ ^^^A^^^A ^^te tf^^tf^^^ftAA# 
MfW^^^9 WVnWm'f fr^HWfKP' •^ yiwiWWw J 

ii^i «idb aaA Atfiii^fV^ flmr MMlMMtf ' 

^Fltfmy ^Jnw IR^Vv BMMv 'V^ WUMfW liVVHMII^^ 



And ipraHb tbradl in al^guit dBliglit. 



Turn fimtt die past, and bring lliy hoooan 
Thyidf the enoeator, fot times to come. 
Not the low paraate who prowls fbr fanad» 
So mean as he who Itfea upon die dead. 
From some dried mummy draws bis noble eliiB» 
SnuAup the fialor, an^ bdievcs it fiune. 

Be just, be ge n en m % adf-dependent, bnve; 
Think nothing mesMr than a titl*d sUve; 
Coolly resolved to act die patriot parl^ 
Join SxDincT*s pulse to Russel's g en ero us heart: 
With proud complacence stand, like Pauob, pure, 
Or, with mild dignity of honest Mnnt, 
Before the brazen bolls of law, and hear 
The savage sentence, with a smile severe ; 
A smUe that deems it mercy to be huri'd, 
Where one may tread against the present world. 

What is life, here — its sest and spirit gone, 
The flower faded, and its essence flown? 
What precious balm, what aromatic art, 
Can cleanse pollution from the public heart? 

Better to make the farthest earth our homc^ 
With Nature's commoners at large to roam, 
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Than join this aodaSi war of dan to dan. 
Where dvil life has barbaziz*d the man. 

Behold yon Islx— the glory of the Wes^ 
By Nature's hand, in lirely verdure drest, 
How to the world it spreads its harbour*d side, - 
And proudly sweUs above th* Atlantic tide; 
Where to the Ocean, Shannon yidds his store, 
And scorns the channd of a snbject shore. 
Green meadows spread-— resplendent rivers run— 
A healthy dimate, and a temperate sun. 
«I1iere..misery sits, and eats her lazy root, 
Tliere — man is proud to dog his brother brute! 
In sloth, the genius of the Isle decays, 
Jjoat in his own, reverts to former days, 
Tet still, like Lear, would in hisliovel rule, 
liock*d by the madman, jested by the fool! 

There, meet th* extremes of rank ; there, sodal art 
Has levell'd mankind by the selfish heart 
Tliere, no centented middle rank we trace. 
The sole ambition—- to be ridi and base. 
Some, o*er thdr native dement, date, 
Uke ice-form*d islands, tow*r in frozen state; 
Repel all nature with their gelid breath. 
And what seems harbour, is the jaw of death; 
The wretched mass beat down the struggling mind, 
Nor see, nor feel their country, nor their kind; 
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But bow the back, and bend the eye to earth, 
And strangle feeling in its infant birth; 
Throu^ all, extends one sterile swamp of soulf 
And fogs of apathy invest the whole. 

Thrice blest in fiite, had Stbokobow never bore^ 
His band of roibbers to green Ekin's shore! 
In savage times, the seat of learning known» 
In times refin'd, itself the savage grown; 
Left to herself, she of herself had join*d 
SiuTOunding nationsr in the race of mindt 
With them, work'd off the rough barbarian soul, 
With them, progressive to a common goal. 
Her petty chieftains, conquer*d by the throne^ 
For common interest, while it meant its own; 
By law, at lengtht the King to people chain'd. 
His duties modell'd, and their rights maintain*d. 
From strong collision of internal strife, 
Had spnmg an energy of public life, 
(For pain and travail that precede the birth. 
Endear sweet freedom to the mother earth,) 
Then man had rais*d his spacious forehead higl]. 
Lord of himself, the sea, the soil, the sky; 
Twin*d round his sword the wreath of civic ar^ 
And prov'd the wisdom of a fearless heart: 
No penal code had then impal'd the land — 
No stranger Court, no King at second hand. 



VERSES' 

TBB BKOOK OF BOKKOWDALX, IN CUUBXRlAin^ 
BY D***** s««««#*, 
1777 



/ hat^^ ventured, without permission, to adorn these pages 

^oit^ thejbllounng Verses, and Epita^th, which were written 

^na-9m^ years ago by a beUved friend, who would have taken 

*«* J^^dace among the very first jioets tfthe age, had he n^t 

^otJ^^rr chosen to become its first philosopher* 



sxxu ! ye locks, and thou sweet vale, 
ere winds the Brook of Borrowdale: 
ith ling*ring steps, and sorrowing heart» 
'»^m your sequest^*d scenes I part. 
<^eu! sweet Brook; with crystal tide,. 
U o*er thy pebbled channel glide, 
slowly pour thy stream serene, 
^^^brough woody dells, and vallles green. 

Xet other waters rudely sweep 
^^« cliffs abrupt of yonder steep; 
^"ttom useless noise acquire a name, 
Ajad rise by violence to fame. 
tlHM to survey, with idiot stare, 
k ^^ EmIuoii's wond'ring sons repair; * 



96 

^bt miicuis of Lodore^ 
fi0 necp the fidl — Bolooddit 
A»d ring the inuiiHiBj 
or difi» and OMiacti snbliine 



Comt nol the hononn that await 
The nide» the Tiokat, die proud. 
Andioora the wonder of the aowd. 

Te Naiads! ^d» delist to la«« 
Tonr lovdy fbnns in this pure wav^ 
Long o*er its peaceful banks presidio 
And guard its inofibusiTe tide ; 
Lest yon tall cUC whose summit grtj 
£*en now o erkxdcs its darken*d way. 
Should headlong rush, with gathering forc^ 
And violate its tranquil course : 
Or, if so undeserved a fate 
Should eer my lovely Brook await. 
With gentle hands its current lead. 
Along the flow*ry, fay*ring mead. 
And yield it to some ckanners care, 
AVith bed as smooth, and banks as fair; 
'^liere, sheltered finom the ruffling gale^ 
The streams may steal along the vale, 
And safely reach th* enchanted ground. 
Which Keswick *s awful hills surround. 



There, slowly winding, let them stray 
Along the scarcely sloping way,. 
TQl, tir*d at last, their current dead. 
They sink into their destift'd bed; 
And* shelter*d by yon flow*ry brakev 
Bfiz, silent, with the peaceful lake. 

These blessings, lovely Brook, be thine^ 
JSuch be thy course — and, such be miae ! 
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GLENDALLOCH. 

IMB. 

An Mitiire in a deep prafomid; 

And nlenee of Ihe er'niiig boor 

Hangi o'ar GuamAuocH't haOow'd toir*r;(a) 

A nughty gnc99^> ■tone, act by Thnc^ 

Tbat, VnidA tfieae mills, stands nblmieb 

To point die dse-ftiiigotten heap, 

Where princes and where prelates sleep; 

Where Tuathal rests tfa' unnoted head. 

And Keiyin finds a softer bed : 

«* Sods of the soil** that verdant springs 

Within the sepulchre of kings. 

Haaz^n the circling mountain's shad^ 
In this vast vault, by Nature made, 
Whose tow*ring roof excludes the skies 
With savage Kyle's stupendous sixe; 
While Lugduff heaves his moory height, 
And giant Broccagh bars the light; 
Here— when the British spirit, broke. 
Had fled from Nero's iron yoke. 
And sought tliis dreary dark abode. 
To save their altars and their God, 



Prom cayem black, with iii7atic:|^Qonit 
(Cradle of Science, and its tomb,) 
Where Magic had its early bictfa, 
Which drew the Sun and Moon to eart^ 
iTrom hollow'd rock» and deviaus odl]« 
Where Mystery was fond to dwell. 
And, in the dark, and deep jftQ6mtid$ 
7o keep th* «lamal seevet bottod, 
(Recorded by no written art, 
The deep vatsmwaX of the heart,) 
In flowing rob^ of Egodm» white, 
Th' Arch.Dniidis«imdli»tfi to light; 
Brow-bound with Utii of hoty oak, 
That never felt the woodman's adwike. 
Behind hie hMd • crcaeent shooe^ 
Like to the new-discover'd moon; 
While, flaming, firom hia mowy vest. 
The plate of judgment olaop'd bis breast. 
Around him pressed the illumin'd throngs 
Above him rose the light of song; 
And from the rocks and woods around 
Retum*d the Beeb-wix^^d sons of sound. 

** Maker of Time ! we mortals wait 
To hail thee at thy Eastern gate; 
Where, these huge mountains thrown aside, 
Expands for thee a portal wide. 
Descend upon this altar, plac'd 
Amidst Glendalloch*s awful waste: 
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So ahaU tfaa p«an of thy pniae 
Arise, to meet tfay rising rays, 
FVom £lephuita*s sculptur'd caTe, 
To Eiren, of the Western wave; 
And the rejoicing earth prolong 
The orbit of successiye song: 
For we by thy reflection ebine— 
Who knows our God, becomes divine. 

** But ah ! what dim and dismal shade 
Casts this strange horror o'er the glade, 
Causes e*en hearts of brutes to quake, 
And shudders o*er the stagnant lake? 
What demon, enemy of good. 
Rolls back on earth this night of blood? 
What dragon, of enormous size, 
Devours thee in thy native skies? 
O, save thy children from his breath, 
From chaos, and eternal deatli!** 

The Druid marked the destin*d hour — 
He mounted slow yon sacred tow*r; 
Then stood upon its cap sublime, 
A hoary chronicler of time; 
His head, amidst the deathful gloom, 
Seem'd Hope, new-risen from the tomb; 
And, while he rais'd to Heav*n his hand, 
That minister of high command 
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Hie tenron of the croud represa^d^ 
And smooth'd their troubl'd wave to rest— i> 
Then spoke — and round the pillar*d stone 
I>eep silence drank his silver tone. 

'* He, who, from elemental strife, 
Spoke all these worlds to light and lifc^ 
'Who guides them thro* th* abyss above 
In circles of celesdal Idve, 
Has this vast panonune design'd- 
-A. mirror of th* eternal mind.. 
1V> view of superficial eyes« 
In broken points this mirror lies^ 
^Ajid knowledge, to these points apply'd# 
-A.re lucid specks of human pride. 
I^Vom beams of truth distorted, cros8*d. 
The image of our God is lost.- 
Tliose, only those become divine, 
^^Vho can the fractur*d parts combine: 
>f ature to them, and them alone, 
Heflects from ev*ry part but one; 
llieir eagle ^e, around them cast, 
X>e8cries the future from the past 
Justice will not annihilate 
"What Goodness did at first create. 
Ilie mirror, sully*d with the breath, 
Siiifen sligfat change — it is not death 
That shadows yon bright orb of day : 
Seel while I speak, the orient ray 



Bleaks, sudden, thm* th« 6mAB»ostm'U9iBaiti 
And Hesr'n rtgtk» Stti blue serene. 
And sooBr the mild propkhms powV- 
Which consecrates the er'nmg hour. 
Shall bend again her silver bow. 
Again her softer dHy shall ^re^ 
Smooth the darit hfowr of savage KyH 
And grim Gleodadlocb teach t» staife. 
Now, Druids, hail the joyabu Uglit^ 
Fear God— be bold-^-ond do the right' 
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He ccas*d — their chorus, sweet and string, 
RoU'd its full stream of sainted song. 

" O ! fountain of our sacred fire> 
To whom our kindred souls aspire, 
(Struck from the vast chaotic dark. 
As from these flints we str^e the spark,) 
Thou Lord of Life and Light and Joy, 
Great to preser\'e, but not destroy. 
On us, thy favor'd oflTspring, shine! 
Who know their God must grow divine. 
And when Uiy r^tdiant course is done. 
Thou, shadow of another sun, 
Shalt fade into his brighter sky. 
And time become eternity." 

But past, long past, the Druid reign; 
The Cross o*ertopt the Pagan fane. 
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T# lUf vmote Mjlvai Btw 
^ pricMhood of molkcr Init; 
Jfbr* 13m tbc men than tfie dor % 
TW anifiii'fiiig mack of Ikitk aod ]«f i^ 



O'er die dull ]«k«: wonnd k crapi 

Afld ilniiiii*d lb' q3|tfDacfa of Ji c nlU 
Tci darkly tag'd to bowd • mmm^ 
Aod la te c«f crn grop'd for ftmc* 
Wbcnt Nature rdgo'd, in eoUmi ilali^ 
There SupcntidjiMi cfioee ber eeal} 
Her YoC'riefi knew, with eubtlo art. 
Thro' wond*ring eyen to dudo tho hoart^ 
B7 tesTOTi of the fltfcne, to draw 
And tMOM the mfmff/t to their law^ 
TbcD feat thcnMeliree oa Nature'f thffDMV 
And make het nAffidf tptil their own* 
Hic chamopg forc*ry of the placo 
Oav« Wndt « local grace; 
Andy from tho momtain-top tuMinM^ 
Hm GenJuf of our changeful climo 
A tort of pleaeiDg panie threw, 
WUcfa Ich cadi paenog phantom true 

E'en at « mora enlightou'd hour 
We IWl thia tiaooAty pow'ri 

P 
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^AndL wiica the meanest of his lnd% 
Tbe ragged minstrel of the glade^ 
'Vntfa air uncouth, and visage pale^ 
Fours forth the l^gendaiy tale^ 
^tbe Genius, firam his rock-buih pile^ 
Awiiil, looks down, and die^s our amile» 
We Hsten— then • pleasing tiuiH 
Creeps thro' our fiRSflle^ and duurms our wilV 
*TiU, ftU'd with ibnns ftntastic^ wild, 
We feign— «nd then become the child. . 

We see the hooded fiithers take 
fnmt silent circuit round the lake: 
Silent— except a wailful sonf^ 
Extorted by the leathern thcng. 

Cronan, Comlocfa, Locfaaun, Doquanv 
Superiors of the servile train, 
£nyelop*d in their cowls, they move^ 
And shun the God of Li^t and Love. 

Who leads the black procession on? 
St. Kelvin's living skeleton, 
That travels through this vale of tears, 
Beneath the yoke of six score years; 
Sustains his step a crozier wand; 
Extended stiff one withered hand. 
To which the blackbird flew distress'd, 
JLod found a kind protecting nest; 
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Thsse dfopt tier eggs, wlifle Ott teU ct c h'd sbod 
Hie hand— till the had hatch'd her brood! 

Haric ! what a peal, aoiioroiu» dear, 
Strikes, from yon tow*r, the tingling ear! 
(No more of fire the wonhip*d tow'r; 
He holy water qoencfa'd its pow'r.) 
And now, from every floor, a bell 
ToUa Fatiber liartin's funeral knell, 
\¥ho dipt his foot on holy ground, 
Jknd plung'd into the lake profomid; 
Or, by the load of life oppresB*d» 
Sought reAige in its peaceful bttmL 



What! — Did not, peaee-ddi^^ited, dwdi 
hermit of die mountain oeli? 



No— 'twas a^eage of iron rule, 
^M pride and selfishness the sdiool, 
Of dark desires, and doubts profane, 
-^jkL harsh repentings, late, but vain; 
"XVi fast t o watdi— to scourge— to praise 
*Xlie golden legend of their days; 
To idolize a stick or bone, 
And turn the bread of life to stone; 
llU, mock*d and marr'd by miracles, 
Giest Nature from her laws rebels. 
And man becomes, by monkish art, 
A prodigy— without a heart. 
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Tto tiltwfag aai iii iwtoi jT mil 
And Kiiowl«dfi^ lijr * tmf^A dMiMb 

—MtJMtfe iMti Ail pwwidlf flRil>«l 
Tlijr brMcUfif Wir4li^ % Ifliter liii m» ii ■ 

WImOmt, lltfib ilNlllitfl Ail ikM^MMMMl 

An9A€t§§Hh9mm ^mi% 
Or UlkoHf MglMiyl wiwlii^ yla» 
AfpMiftollMKilildMfliI 
Or iMtfit tff ptfWMtelfriM^ 

WtMiir'ifr ft»x fyrm w ^B fnm »Mi m^ 
Or trdn*A kymumd fnm*d hf Aym§^ 
AM hdh ikm pfim^mMiiim imi 

OmI 414 tH« Aw4ftil M«Mlo|f glri^ 
That itMin n^ifoi mioikftmi ll¥9i 
Bttt l}i«y who hm€ umup^d M« #wifii% 

lfi¥# 1tpf1f$A MVIttlM A OMMNr PMM^ 

Afi4 fMim'4 tfi«t Vpm, HmcfAmHth 
Thy r&tii U TnHhf iiby Hmn i§ Tow*f, 
Afi4 Virum ihy tsmummmtiUt i^r, 
fUei^« tiM ^iMng fitUkfm* f owi^ 
Afi4 Hm wm14'» primd 4iPdi Hijr lwii||» 

Vftm ifM f^l«ik flrMNf JiNMim f4Mv» 
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B raie amidst iht iiWt'Mg Ain» 
Wben the fieiyj» robber bated hoMe; . 
And, m he ploiigl»*4 the wa^ry waj, 
Ihe nnren leeiD'd to toeot itf pnj; 
Oatitreedi'4 |A» (^o9«Pf ooi'noiaa wiqg^ 
For least #f^nn«^ war imist bnn^ 
*Twas BKBS the Chiktiaa amage ttooi^ 
To seal his faith in flame and blood* 
Hie sword of midnight murder fell 
On the cafaa sleqper of the cdL 
Flash'd thro* the trees with horrid g^art 
The flames and peison'd all Ihe air. 
Her song the kark began to nose. 
As die had seen the solar bhuse; 
But, smote with tcnifyiag sound, 
Fonook tha deatb-poUnted ground; 
And net er smce, these limits near. 
Was heard to l^mn her vigil deac 



This periodie ravage f(^ 
How oft our bloody annals tell! 
Boty ah ! how much of woe untold, 
How many groans of young and M, 
Has Hist*J7, in this early age, 
Sank in the margin of her page, 
Which, at the best, but stamps a name 
On viee, and miserjr, and shame. 

Thus flow'd in flames, and Mood, and tears, 
A hnra of two himdred years; 
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And tlio* miie teeds of sdence ieeiv 
Shot forth, in hetrUenliy*ning greov 
To clothe the gaps of dvil strife, 
And smooth a ssfage-temper'd lift^ 
Tet soon lum torrents black'ning earner 
Wrapt the young grovrth in rolling flamc^ 
And, as it Masted, left bdiind 
DariL desolaftioQ of llie mind. 

But now no more the rugged Nordi 
Pours half its population forth; 
No more that iron«girded coast 
The sheath of mi^iy a sworded host* 
Tliat ru8h*d abroad for bloody spoiii» 
Still won on hapless Erin's soil. 
Where Discord waT*d her flaming bnm^i 
Sure guide to a devoted land; 
A land, by fiiy'ring Nature nurs'd. 
By human finaud and folly curs'd. 
Which never foreign friend shall know, 
While to herself the direst foe! 

Is that a friend, who, sword in hand. 
Leaps, ponderous, on the sinking strand. 
Full plum'd, with Anglo- Noucan pride— > 
The base adult'rer by his side 
Pointing to Leinster*s fertile plain, 
Wlierc (wretch!) he thinks once more to reign? 
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ITcii ibon shah idgD, and live to know 
^liy o>wn, amid tfay country's woe! 
"xiiat country's curse upon tfay head* 
TPorments thee living haunts thee dead| 
Ajftd, howling thro* the vaults of Time^ 
£*en now proclaims and damns thy crime: 
Six cen'tries past, her curse still Uves^ 
fHar jet forgets, nor yet forgives 
XymmMOD, who bade the Normans como 
To sack and qpoil his native home. 

Sown by this traitor's bloody han^ 
Dissension rooted in the land; 
liix'd with the seed of springing years, 
Their hopeful blossoms steep'd in tears— 
And late posterity can tell 
The fruitage rotted as it fell. 

Then Destiny was heard to wail, 
While on black stone of Inistail 
She maik'd this nation's dreadful doooi. 
And character'd the woes to come. 
Battle, and plague, and famine, ^flac*d 
The epodis of th' historic waste; 
And, crowning every ill of life, 
Sdf-conquer'd by domestic strife. 

Was this the scheme of mercy, plann'd 
In Ao&iKy's heart, thro' Hxnrt*8 hand, 
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TIk ical deagB of pml Mid 
And, wldle Us ii|( Ae kii^ ii^M'4 
Hie frthcr ofdie CkriMiMi «mU 
Bkss*d it. and Indl'd the haDair'd 
For none but a«vA«Bs wtouUI Id«ed9 
Yet, when these aa t iy* b^gui 
To turn upon their hunter, nwrn 
Rush*d finom their fomtM, tm Mail 
Th* encroaching cimiit of the pale— 
The cause of quarrel still was good; 
The ZKKXT must be subdued. 



Subdued! Hie nadon sdll was gQr*d 
By law inore penal than the sword; 
Till Vengeance^ with a tiger start. 
Sprang from the oorert of the heart. 
Resistance took a blacker narae^ 
The scaffold's penalty and shame; . 
There was the wretdied eebel led. 
Uplifted there the TaAiioa*s head. 

Still there was hope th* avenging hand 
Of IIeav*n would spare a Iu»p]css land; 
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That days of ruin, haToc^ spofl, 
Would cease to desolate the soil; 
Justice, tho* late, begiii her course^ 
——Subdued the lion law of force. 
Tbere was a hope, that, chril hate 
V^o more a policy, of state, 
Religion not the tool of pow*r, 
"Her only office, to adore— 
TTiat Education,' bxkb, might stand* 
TTbe harp of Orpheus in her hand» 
Of power t*infuse the social charm. 
With love of peace and order warm, 
The ruder passions all repres8*d, 
And tam*d the tigers of the breast^ 
' By love of country and of kind» 
And magic of a master mind. 

As from yon dull and stagnant lake 
llie streams begin to live, and take 
Hieir course thro' Clara's wooded vale^ 
B»'d by the health-inspiring gale, 
flieedless of wealth their banks may hol4 
Hiey glide, neglectful of the gold. 
Yet seem to hope a Shakespeare's name 
To give our Avon deathless fame; 
So^ horn, the sa^Fage barren heart, 
Tbe streams of science and of art 
Umj ^nread their soil refreshing green, 
To fifify the moral scene. 

9 
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WlioflDnle upoBtborcoanliy's: 
Croudung to gaiatfae poblie 
And adl It by Omv WmI 
Lost — to the world and fntne 
Reiiieniber*d only in.A name^ 
Once in die cooits of Europe knoum 
To daim a seJMtpmdfnt ihrolMb 
Thy ancient reooidB Iota, and toot 
Upon the wares that beat tfiy eoast; 
Hie mock.*ry of a mongrel race^ 
Sordid, iUiterate^ andtiaae. 
To science lost, and letter*d truth; 
The genius of thy nstire youlliy 
To Cam or Isis glad to roanv 
Nor keep a heart or hope for hornet 
Thy spark of independence dead; 
Thy life of Hfe^ thy fireedon, flcd^ 
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"Wheie shall her sad remains be laid? 
Where invocate her solemn shade? 

. «. ■ • t 

Hz&i be the mausoleum plac*<]^ 
In this vast vault, this silent waste;— 
Ton mould'ring pillar, 'midst -the glocHi, 
Fhiigcr of Time! shall paint her tomb; 
VThile silence of &e eY*ning hour 
Hangs o*er GleodaUodi*s npA'd tow*n 
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NOTE OK GLENDALLOCH. 

(a) Hangs o*er Glkvsalloch's kattaw^d towV. 

I 
GuamAUJOca, or Glyn of the Double Lake, is atuatied in 
VHidldom, a County whidi preaentB an abridgenicnt of lU 
that is pleMing in Nature. Thb particular Glyn naff- 
rounded on all stdes, except to the East, by stupendiNtt 
mountainsb whose vast perpen£cu]ar height dmms a f^no^ 
on the Tale bdow, well suited to inspire rdigious dread w 
horror. It has, therefore^ been, from the most distant timfl^ 
haunted with those spectres of iUusive fiuacy, which ddi^ 
to hover in the gloom of ignorance and superstition. It is 
said to have been an aayhun of the Druids, who fled from 
Koman tyranny. It was afterwards the refuge of the 
Monks, who established there a different religious mlc^ ia 
which mind and body were bound in the same bondage oC 
five years* sflence, severe fasts, obedience unto death ; and 
this lake became their dead sea. Here, however, was the 
school of the West, an ark that preserved the remains of 
literature from the deluge of barbarism which oversprrad 
the rest of Europe. Here, the ancient Britcms took r^uge 

from the Saxons, and the native Irish from the incursiom 
of the Danes. On the round tower of Glcndalloch was 
often blown the horn of n^'ar. Amidst a silent and melan- 
choly waste, it still raises its head above the surrounding 
fragments, as if moralizing on the ruins of our country 
and the wreck of its legislative independence. We think oi 
Marius, when he said to the lictor, ** Go, and tell thai 
you have seen Marius sitting on the ruins of Carthage!** 
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WITH XOIZXBDX*S PLATSt 



A MUSE that pleases, without rule or art, 
T^ child of Nature, and an honest heart; 
That fears on Fancy's wings too far to roam, 
Rapt in the sweet concentred bliss of home: 
A foreign Muse, (though nothing, said or sung, 
To me seems foreign, save the heartless tongue,) 
Tliy D****** sends — ^his zest for reading flown, 
£v*n tears seem selfish when they're shed alone. 
No voice to praise, no darling Sarah near, 
No lip of love to catch the falling tear ; 
No neck inclining to the soft caress, 
No eye to glisten, and no hand to press; 
No mouth to meditate the matron kiss, 
*^e the heart palpitates for nameless bliss; 
No sigh for something future, unpossess*d, 
No smile that says-^-be with the present bless*d ! 

If sorrows double when we feel alone, 
And pleasure palls, if only felt by one; 
If sympathy still makes the suff*ring less, 
And, by dividing, adds to happiness; 
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If Earth meets HeaT*n but by partaken bliss, 

And Heav*n grows brighter Heav*n, when Angels Idis 

Oh ! then, sweet Sakab, hasten to his arms 

Who shares thy joys, 4nU MOlbe thy^aell alarms! 

On whom thy trembling confidence may rest. 

That flutt*ring bird which beats within thiy breast. 

And fears, yet longs, to lea^e the parent nest. 

Oh! come to him, who,. in thehuabandVi-qfaifB, 
Has father's, mother's, sister's, hrothi^*s daioi ! 
And if 'tis duty that alone oan mor^ 
The first of dutiesis the law of loi^ 
The law that, circumscribes both ewrtb and jdue<» 
Forms but a wedding ring of .ampler siae, 
"Where em'raldirtars and diamoTid suns coipbine, 
To grace a finger, of the hand divine-*- 
That law, that ring, my Sakah, maizes thee mine; 

Ob, may our little ring, w|tbin the larger, fiD»ad» 
Share the same fate, the same immortal, rouf^; 
And if attachinent e'er should lose its force, 
Then, Nature, break thy ring, ^nd.kecptheftog ^^m 
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-^viLnc of bappiiMSi not bou^it, nor >sold» 
Accept this modest rivo of virgin gfAL 
^•ove, in the small but perfect cirde, trace^ 
And duty in its soft, tfao* striet embrace* 
'^'lain, precious, pure, as best becomes the wife; 
^et firm to bear tKi^^ frtii^ej^t rtibs of lifb. 
Connubial life disdains a fragfle tof, 
^Hudi rust can taridsb, or-rtotich destroy; 
^or much admires, what courts lii^ gen'ral gaze^ 
Hie dazzling diamond's meretricious blaze, 
Hiat hides, with glare, the anguish of a heart 
By nature hard, tho* polished bright— 4>y art. 
More to my taste, the ornament that shows 
Domestic bliss, and, without glaripg, glows. 
Whose gentle pressure serves to keep the mind 
To all correct, to ope discreetly kind. 
Of simple elegance, th' unconscious charm—*' 
The holy amulet to keep from harm; 
To guard at once and consecrate the shrine. 
Take this dear pledge, it makes, and keeps thee— mutb* 



A pHHB^ partal gnee. 

In bod, in blwiii, aadia 

la female iatm or free ! 



Bat wbcn the iim*r perwades dhe Ire^ 

Tlie Kkwigm is cnmplrtc^ 
Between C&u fiagmit tlinib and 
epny kaf is 
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MY FATHER. 

^Vho took me from my mother's arms, 

.And, smiling at her soft alarms, 

Show'd me the world, and nature^s charms? 

Mir Fathir! 

"Who made me feel, and understand, 

The wonders of the sea and land, 

.And mark, through all, the Maker's hand? 

"Who dimb'd with me the mountain's height, 
And watch*d my look of dread delight, 
"While rose the glorious orb of light? 

Who^ from each flowV and verdant stalk. 
Gathered a honey*d store of talk. 
And fiU*d the long delightful walk? 

Kot on an insect would he tread, 

Kor strike the stinging nettle dead, 

Who taught, at once, my heart and head— 

Who fir*d my breast with Homer*s fame, 
And taught the high, heroic theme. 
That nightly flash*d upon my dream? 

Who smil*d a^ my supreme desire 

To see the curling smoke aspire. 

From Ithaca's domestic fire? 
r 



129 

WhOk with UlyBses, saw me roam, 
High on the raft, amidst the foam. 
His head uprais'd to look for home? 

** What made a barren rock so dear?**— • 
** My boy, he had a country there!** 
And who, then, dropt a prescient tear? 

"Who now, in pale and placid light 
Of mem*ry, gleams, upon my sights 
Bursting the sepulchre of night? 

O ! teach me still thy Christian plan. 
For practict with thy precept ran» 
Nor yet desert me^ now a man-^ 

Still let thy scholar's heart rejoice. 
With charm of thy angelic voice; 
SdXi prompt the motive and the choice-'*- 

For yet remains a little space. 
Till I shall meet thee iaoe to fi|ce» 
And not (as now) in vain embriflq, ^ . 

Mt 
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W. D. 

1806. 

A^^m now, with a pencil impartial, though kind, 
-iLfet me )»icture myself, from the mirror of mind. 

Vfhai a deep tint of gravity saddens that face! 
A smile evanescent, a light'ning grace, 
Hndeavoun by fits, but in vain, to illume, 
And more clearly reveals constitutional gloom. 
Yet, to confidence open, and cordial, and bland. 
In this gay burst of sunshine, his feelings expand; 
But once chill'd by distrust, be then scorns to explain, 
Kor a doubt to disperse, would a sentiment feign. 

Host soda], alone; but alone in the croud, 
Witk candour, reserved, and with diffidence, proud ; 
Hii manners so cold, so repulsive, so shy, 
One might think that the fountain of feeling was dry; 
Yet his nature was soft— situation alone 
Can make petrified water seem absolute stone; 
^ no sooner is felt the elective attraction, 
Ihan it quick re-dissolves into tears of affection. 

Man of taste, more than talent; not leam'd, tho* of letters; 
^ CTMd without daws, and his faith without fetters; 






But ftdl pliim*d witii hope and widi doBlj, 
Or, BHileij apedam, coafidns and 



fldU diTtnking from pniae^ tho' in Kaidi of a 
He trod on the brink of prec^itate fione; 
And itzetch'd Ibtth hb ann to the beckoning tana^ 
A viaon of ^oiy, which Ifanh'd diro* the slonn; 
iH PErmiiBU CK shot past him in letters of li^bt^ 
Then the acroQ aeem*d to shriTel, and Tanidi in mght; 
And aD the iUtimin'd horison became^ 
In the shift of Uie moment, a darkness— a dream. 

The world he knew well, yet he felt some disdain 
To turn such a knowledge to traffic and gain; 
The GZNTLKMAN scTuplcd to Call to his aid 
llie craft of a calling, and tricks of a trade. 
To live on the public, and live at your eas^ 
To retain independence, yet pocket the fees. 
Is a problem, which, tho* he threw down in de^»air, 
May prove easy to him who the circle can square. 

Ko lithe interloper, no courteous encroacher, 
No practice detuler, no pufier, no poacher. 
He valued too lightly the skill he possess*d. 
But the world seem*d to think he must know himself bes 

Thus lingering thro* life, 'tween profession and will, 
'I^e most Ub'ral of arts seem*d a livery stilly 
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And whenerer the sky or the case grew o'ercas^ 
He fear'd he shonld die an *' old woman'* at last : 
For he saw, thro* the medico-magical art, 
The "old woman** kept hold of the popular heart; 
And whome*er she sent forth on a medical mission, 
Ihe light of her cauldron first smok*d the .physician; 
TQl credulity gap*d for the wonderful cures, 
Whioh mysteiy magnifies, while it obscures. 

Hien, he long*d, (how he long'd!) tho' it were to his ruing 
To toss the old beldame into her own brewing; 
For " honest and sober** to get a discharge. 
And walk forth a gentleman^ free and at larger 
(Romantic disclaimer of patient and pelf,) 
A king o*er ten acres, a sovereign of self. 

In a classical cot, that retires to be seen, 
Of a dear cheerful white, deep embosomed in green^ 
"l^ere not a mere taste doth embellish the ground, 
But a certain onorality breathes all around. 
And seems to unite, in diminutive plan, 
•Ine graces of nature, and merit of man; 
As to picture its owner the spot were design*d, 
Not his hand, not his purse — but his feelings, his mind; 
*^ order, the neatness, the quiet, impress*d 
^ the scen*ry around, which now reign in his breast. 

^*er his wide garden-world, sole dictator to stand* 
^M no landlord to own, but the Lord of all land; 
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Wldle his trees seem to triumph in sentiment too^ 
And wave to the town an indignant adieu! 

With his boys at his knees, and with her lit his side^ 
For six years his wife, and the same years his bride ; 
Thro' the months of these years not one moon made of gaO, 
Her good-nature and cheerfulness honey *d diem all: 
And with her, who, in conduct and counsel, doth blend 
The Sister, the Parent, Minerva, and Friend, 
Through a circle of years, (botli their bright and d«rk days,) 
His best inspiration, his trust, and his praise : 
And with hek, who through life has so quietly mov*d. 
So secretly fear*d, and so silently lov'd, 
Thus to sit, fancy-crown*d, in an arbour of ease, 
While his boys, like his blossoms, drink heaMifVom the breete. 
Their cheeks rosy-red with ingenuous shame, 
A colour most priz'd by the high Spartan dame. 

No pale academics, of classical art. 
With pert premature head, and cold cucumber heart; 
But evolv'd by degrees, while they brighten in bloom* 
And affection exhales its enchanting perfume. 
The home-bred attachment most deeply impress'd. 
Will make Country's bare name beat a drum in the breast^ 
Early prejudice plants what ripe reason will prove, 
And authority Unds by the kisses of love; 
Till Duty will feel it her dearest delight. 
To speak all the truth, and to act all the rights 
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This— 4his is to save what of life we can saye, 
And the heart of the parent shall pant in the grave ! 

Thus, enough in the world to know well for whom mad^ 
And enough in the sun, for to shine in the shade; 
Enough, too, of life, when in children renew*d. 
Its estimate madoi and its end understood. 
As surveyed from the summit of fuU fifty yeara^^ 
It meander'd along thro' its hopes and its fears; 
Till at last it expands in a lake's placid breast^ 
Where the image of Heaven seems willing to rest; 
A mirror of life, and a moral, it shows, 
As serenely it heaves in its hallow*d repose. 
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TO THE AUTHOR OF A LIE 

ON A MESfECIAMLK FAIOLT. 

Svca was the pow'r of hidden woarth, 

Whliin a Btnuiger land, 
A Viper, which the heat brought forth, 

Dropt, harmless, firom the hand! 

Sudi tM the pow*r of secret spite. 

That had there been apply*d 
To thee the same enyenom'd bite;, 

The Serpent must haye died! 
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HYMNS* 



HYMN I. 

O TBov, who, ftom thy Heay'n of Love, 

To man m mercy came^ 
And took, descending from aborc) 

Hb nature and his name; 

Hdmakitt, thou sent of God, 
'When .earth was heard to moung 

To trace the steps our Saviour trod» 
And wait till his return! 

Here, Angel Virtue! shake thy plum«& 

Their incense here impart; 
And wing the willing hand, that come# 

With succour firom the heart. 



ISf 



Vjomtft^ 



Wlnfe HoR, fltfll brig^lUiis to die 
DOT pscnt GOBa 



O GodlBMf 

In 
The 

Aadhmg 



tfiSB fti 4|ydvPBib 



19S 



« • ■ 



HYMNIL 

liVsr does ^ will of Hmt'ii oidaia 
A world so niix*d with woe? 

IVhy pour down want, disease, and pain, 
On wretched men b^low? 

It was the will of God to leave 
These ills for aoan to Hiend* 

Xor let affliction pass the graven 
Before it found a friend. 

It was by sympathetic ties 

The human race to bind; 
To warm the heart, and fill the eyea^ 

With pily for our kind. 

Tity, that, like the Heav'nly bow, 
On darkest cloud doth shine. 

And makes, with a celestial glow. 
The human face divine. 

Where Mercy takes her 'customed stand, 

To bid her flock rejoice, 
Tis there, with grace extends the hand, 

There, Music tunes the voice. 

And he who speaks in Mercy's name^ 
No fiction needs, nor art) 
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-The nm^fmall voice of Natiife*s 



"Where Fity^ft frequent tar b sht^ 
Tbcre God is teen, is found; 

Desoeods upon die liellair'd hen^ 
And dieds a ^oij lomid. 

But Chtfity itself maj iul 
IVhidi doCfa not active prore; 

Nor will the pnycr of Faith arafl, 
Without the wodEt ef Lore. 
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HYMN III. 

\3 SWSETB& than the fragrant flow's^ 

At ev'ning's dewy close, 
Xhe will, united with the pow*r, 

To succour human woes! 

And softer than the softest strain 

Of music to the ear, 
The placid joy we give and gain, 

By gratitude sincere. 

. The husbandman goes forth a-field, 
What hopes his heart expand! 
"What calm delight his labours yield! 
A hairest— from his hand! 

A hand that providently throws, 

Not dissipates in vain; 
How neat his field! how clean it grows ! 

"What produce from each grain ! 

The nobler husbandry of mind. 
And culture of the heart, — 

Shall this, with men, less £sivoiur find. 
Less genuine joy impart? 

O! no— your goodness strikes a root- 
That dies not, nor decays, 
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jind future life shall yield the fhiit, 
Which bloMome now in praise. 

Hie youthful hopes, that now expand 
Their green and tender leaves, 

Shall spread a plasty o*er the land* 
In rich and yellow sheaves* 

Thus, a small bounty well bestow*d. 
May perfect Heaven's high plan; 

First daughter to the love of God* 
Is Charity to Man. 

'Tb he, who scatters blessings round. 

Adores his Maker best; 
His walk through life is mercy-0K»wii'4 

His bed of dc4th if blett* 
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HTMN IV. 

Aid wMi the numj eonaiwt erown*6, 
h mth Mtm, in IlMnr'n abovt, 
flow dttr nvtiA'd, Owt (}4Mi \% Ix/irtl 



1 mm Uf hear tU* tm^iAtc ^tnctf 

Wkkfc MmM Hm work, md bwk^ «" lUjoict!" 

ItfibMc* «tin frMn €v'ry ynt, 

Aad idiM* tlifough my grateful liean, 

** Mmm in tb* mnAttmn </f bi« l/zve ;** 
Vint Xatuf* 4fM«ktm in h\% Mght, 
£iklMc» f«d.«y Mid new deVi^fiL 

Hm/ [[(ltd crMt4Mi'« ampli; mnp^c; 
ft<4k 0n tiic wtic«) #;f ccaMrleM diange; 
^ Pbomix rcn^^ffftUn hi* brt:at}if 
3Kor dftavk dcntnicUon, er'n m d^atli. 

Fnm Mi)** r>f tlii* wr/rld^ %u\Ahnv 
B«7<md tlie fftacb </f U»wf^»t or tirn*', 
^M »injf» i;;f faitii and fioj* h<; v^«j^ 
And *♦ Trutfa in I/ivs'* ciamaUf tuUrnsi^ 



Hnx T. 

YmMt,m hmmkiLt bom* viU 
To dwdl, ad be adotU 



Or €■ Ae CBih, or ia the ifcia» 
Tbe HcBt'B €f God is there. 



Tlnoa^ iwJiiw> throo^ worlds nnkiwi 
Ulio seeks the modes of his God, 
Isetcr near hb tfarooe. 



KYMBT VI. 

u nwoom Hm ■Riitiif# pop f» 
A fCTMg Mifefaclpg lofieft} 

TW pliatt* is tbiir eoofM. 

Thoi^ n tlM mmrcni of miDd, 

It Irie the kw of ]ar«» 
At dMrit^, bodi itrong And kind, 

7ar aD that firo tad moM. 

It ftii ino tympotbotie cfadn, 

Al tmttmm hm « p»t; 
IWirofVjr pl w wuf i , o?*!/ pdfl, 

IMk'd to tli« fediiif heart. 

Hon pwfeet bond, tli« Cfarittiaa plaa 

Attaches Mwl to tool; 
Oar BiigbboiBr is fha tuircrliig man, 

Thongb at tba farthest pole. 

T» earth beloir, from Heav'n abore. 
The Mth in Cbrlst profess'd, 

Hera dear revetds that God Is Lore, 
And whom he lores is btert. 

la! bofr the Sun, at glorioos daim. 

The whole horiaon fills, 
IUmi, an the starrjr host withdrawn, 

He noonts tiie Eastern hills! 
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HYMN VU. 

** JLiT all the craaturet of thb earth 
Or btil tfay Miille, or dmd thy fromi !*' 

Kattira axdaSin'd, when man had birth, 
And on hit cradle plac*d her crown. 

** This globe be subject to thy tread* 

Yon start to thy command ; 
Be thine the all-contriving head. 

And all-pcrfonnlng handle- 
So Nature spoke, witli voice benign, 

When, from her blackest cave, 
Bigotry yelFd, *' A share l>e mine, 

From cradle to the grave!'* 

The Sun of Reason then began 

To set, eclipsed in blood ; 
And Hx, alone, can rescue man. 

Who first pronounc*d him good. 

*' Let there be light!*'— -'twas spoke, and light 

Broke radiant from above; 
O for that word, through mental night, 

To speak the light of love I 
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EPITAPHS* 



EPITAPH 

ojr 

MEa EAINET, 
OP Q%tMMrtLLEf covvn voww, 

T« B^ of mm*ry, struggling thro' th« gkwm, 
Awafctt to fife Ihe tenant c4 tfan tomb; 
l^<*torctcach miH mtijetttiCy matron, grace, 
^clkon tfM form, and fingtn on tbe face; 
^ f^nng delation, waita to bear her §peak, 
^"<1 wet the bloom just man^ng o ct the cheek : 
Htr miii^ ftcalh t h e raried ky? clines*, 
^ poir'r to warm, to harmonize, to blest; 
^ tfaaqofl contCancj in acting ri^htf 
^ fht iaa ttfitc of elegant delight; 
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Her bnni by ^ntf wann*d, by goodnen gnc'd, 
"While nmnd it pla/d the lambent flame of taste. 
Hen, every diarm diat could in courts pievail*- 
Her charm, and choice^ to steal along the vale. 
Hen^ the full iweetneas of domestic life, 
The firiend, the dan^ter, sister, mother, wife— 
Tlie wm!— 'O! thou, vi^iom most my soul desire% 
In whom I liT*d, widi whom my bliss expires; 
In vain does mem'ry pierce this mortal gloom. 
Thy husband sees, and only see s fe e tomb. 
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IN MEMORY 

OT 

ADAIR CRAWFORD, M.D. F.R.a 

Tie JhOowing intcriptUm wot propoied Jar a monument ijf 
Dr» Crmrfordt to be erected under the patronage tfthe late 
Marquis qf Lantdowne, fl detign^ like many promises qf 
the land, never realized by performance* Gilbert Wake' 
Jteidgave a Jar better inscription* 



A IC4> ot peat virtue, and intellectual worth; 

He had a heart always devoted 

To the practice of moral duty; 

And an understanding always intent 

On the discovery of useful truth. 

He possessed that patience of research. 

And that boldness of investigation. 

Which are necessary to penetrate into the nature of things; 

And he united to these qualities, 

An unaffected purity of manners, 

That sanctify'd the man. 

And adorned the philosopher; 

Imitating the sublime umplicity of that nature he delighted 

to expltjre. 

Various and comprehcasive knowledgei 
Vas in li'vi wi'^i-ly n;iy.l!'.':l 
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To tho annlynln of the dnncnitf 

To tlia cxpUinftiJon of tlui mont Imt><»rtant ttnttiuil functionw, 

And to th« rttr« or tnitlgnUoti of cUmnimm. 

With th« diffliUmco of a true* phWonophw, 

With th« gvtitUmoiMi of roal chnMUinhyf 

Tb« cfttidour of his countctuinca 

4polM th« truth b«for« It wm ortlcuUtod from hU lipn; 

And th« btont flr« of hlit g«n«rouN itpirlt, 

BfolM forth ftt th« tpproich of iynnnyt vlco, or irrtllglon* 

Mill d«ftth mny b« dwrnifd prMnttiimt 

Y«t h« llv«d to (mhtfg* t]i« llmlt« of hunum knowlndgt^ 

And to compUito th« drcU of iodil dttly t 

An obodlmt ion» 

An aflVictlonAto brothtfr« 

An tndiMU^ng btMband^ 

A fond flith«r, 

An ind«p«mdoni Mttrnp 

And ft Mtofldy frUmd* 



M« WM horn at ***** In Ir»lAnd« 

in ih^ymt 17^— 

fitid dl«d In London, 

In thoyeur 17— 
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EPITAPH 

OK 

} 

M. D. 

BORN JUNE 3d, DIED SXPT. 16—180?. 

oflo&T was tb J dayt sweet babe ! but this will gite 

A longer space of Heav'nly life to live. 

Tet, with delight, you drew your balmy breath, 

And the first pain you seem'd to feel, was-^eatli. 

Nor death itself could violate thy face. 

Its pleas*d expression, and its placid grace. 

I now commit thee to a mother's breast, 

Where thou shalt sleep, and wake— to be more blest; 

Kew beams of meaning kindle in thine eyes, 

And a new world excite their glad surprise. 

Soon, by yoiur side, shall rise a rustic tomb. 

And the turf heave, to give a parent room. 

Bnough, to consecrate this humbler bier, 

Thi/ infant innocence — his gushing tear. 
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IN MEMORY 

or 

JOHN CAMPBELL, 

ormrAny xkbchaxt^ 
Dkd, 1804, «f. 73. 

X u not die httcp of dust this tomb amtain^ 
Tbis wrack of nature fenns not his remams; 
But truA and worth, plain, single, and sinoae, 
By firiends long felt, now hallow*d with dieir tear; 
And manners mild, affectionate, and kind. 
Hie faithful mirror of the candid mind. 
Temperate and prudent, regular and just, 
His guardian care still active in its trust. 
Sparing in words, and speaking in the deed. 
No narrow sect pal^d in his Christian creed. 
Deed without show, his evangelic plan, 
He worship*d God, by doing good to man. 
In peace, he pass*d his rev'rend length of days, 
Nor courted, nor contemn'd the public praise; 
But Mem'ry, careful of the good man's fame, 
A civic wreath, here, twines around his name; 
And still in death that fond affection bears, 
AVhich grac'd his life, and crown'd his silver hairs. 
Tlicsc, the remains that burst the narrow room. 
Live, and come forth from Caicfseu.*s humble tomb. 
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EPITAPH 
ON A CHURCH- YARD. 

X sx good, and great, and wise, lie here^ 
So X.IZ8 are circled. every where; 
"^rhere^ through the walks of life abound. 
And, here, enoanber all the ground. 



AN EPITAPH 

TO LET. 



A iiAK of Sterling worth lies here, 
Worth— ^uU three thousand pounds a year 



150 



THOMAS DRENNAN. 

Xhx Spring returns,— Jbut not to thee» sweet boy ! 

Glides o'er thy grave h&r animating breath; 
Nature awakes to light, and life, and joy ! 

— No vernal warmth can pierce the bed of desdu 

Beside thee, blush*d, upon the winter snows, 
Charming the eyes, nor dreading swift decline, 

At Spring's return then died, the kindred kosx. 
As if its tender life were knit with thine. 

Clos'd the fair promise of thy op'ning year. 
Thy early blossoms, thy affections kind; 

Soft smiles evolving from the heart sincere, 
And sweet developement of beauteous mind. 

A mind, by manners, more than words, ^xpress'd ; 

Social, yet secret; resolute, tho* mild; 
Truth set her seal upon liis candid breast. 

And character was stampt, while yet a child 

I saw my father pictur'd in my son; 

His life, I hop'd, would glide as smooth away; 
And when the calm, sequester 'd course was run. 

The mom and eve, might make one sabbath day. 

Placid, benign, contemplative, and pure, 

Such was my father, such weit thou, my diild ! 
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Tby flow'r, I bop*d, would bear his fruit mature, 
Tby happy mom attain his eT*nlng mild. 



• nda, for thee, these hopes to Heav*n exbal'd, 
Hio' watch *d, beside, with twice maternal care; 
Nor force of nature, skill of art, avail'd, 
Nor itruigcr*s blessing, nor the poor man*s pray V. 

As from the small, remotest star, descends 

Hie momentary speed of light divine, 
Hi' angeKe nature^ thus, with mortal, blends. 

And, thus, thy spirit, may converse with mine, 

^^hsn lov'd in life, and humanly ador*d, 
Here, let thy presence shed a sainted grace; 

^y courteous form to these known walks restor*d, 
Be its good Genius still, and sanctify the place! 

CahiwHiU, 1812. 
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X HK Harf, our glory once, but now our shame, 
Follow*d my Coumtry's fate, and slept without a BsmC' 
Angelic Erin brushed it with her wings — 
Surprised by buddcn life, the trembling string! 
Faintly gave forth one rccollective strain, 
llien sought the quiet of the Tomb again ! 



PIECES IN PROSE. 



I 






PIECES IN PROSE. 



CHARACTER OF 
ALEXANDER HENRY HALIDAY, M.D. 



T^IED, on the — day of April, 1802, aged 72, Alxk* 
'^^ ANDSR Henrt Haudat, M.D. ; a gentleman, who, 
for the space of half a century, illustrated his native town of 
Belfast, by a character distinguished for private worth, con- 
iistent pubUc »pirit, much elegant accomplishment,' and high 
professioRal reputation. 

Of all tlie liberal professions, that of medicine is perhaps 
the most liberals No one which, in a more eminent degree, 
combines tlie useful and the amiable qualities, the solid talents 
which dignify, and the sweet courtesies' which decorate cluu 
ractcr. No one which supplies more ample opportunity of 
forming a tnie estimate of human life, of appreciating the 
weakness and the worth of human nature. No one^ whiclv 
i> A political point of view, has msintsoxi^^ «aDi<^X.^^ ^-^ 
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f^lif^n— of nct^ and the intrigues of JSirtioni^ a more virto- 
ous indepMidence and dignified impaitialitj. Hie genoil 
remark haa never had a truer application, than in the lift^ 
conduct, and conversation of Dr. Haliday. 

Of his professional meritsi the profession itself muit npp^ 
the most adequate judges, but the public at large may pai^ 
haps form as true an esrimatr, from the long popularitf 
which, as a practitioner of physic, he possessed, not DMn^ 
in his natiTe town, but throughout the whole profinoe of 
Ulster; a popularity, neither made^ nor twainfainail bj wkj 
sinister arts, by the patronage of the higher ranks, nor bj Ik 
puffing of the lower, but the well earned fruit of an exoeHaik 
education, engrafted on an excellent understanding. Hil 
successful and extensive practice was the natural and nsMk 
sary result of a shrewd and sagacious intellect, always kept is 
a state of highest cultivation by the habit of reading si^ 
reflection, by joining the inquisitiveness of the student to tbt 
experience of years, and especially by a disposition of mod 
which desired to keep pace with the progress of sdenoe» «m1 
the medical art, and never, from pride or ind(Jenoe, rejedsd 
improvement under the invidious name of innovation. 

I lis exterior announced intrinsic worth . His art of hetfioi^ 
commenced with infusing the fauth of being healed. H^ 
possessed a mild and gracious dignity of manner, which com- 
manded respect, while it conciliated confidence. How (rftoi 
has his presence instilled hope into the heavy heart! — How 
often have those black and ill-omened ideas, that evil gemus 
which strangely haunts even the most virtuous minds, felt 
tile influence of his a<i[>ect, and fled from the benignity ol 
his smile ! Huw oflten liave affectionate relatives, when bc< 
reft ol* all other hope, looked out with a last anxious hope for j 
visit fron Dr. Haliday ! In propriety, in probity, in assiduity 
in natural ability, and acquired endowment, few have bcttc 
sustained the comprehensive character of an accompUhhe^ 
pliysician. 
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His talents and attunments were far firbm being confined 

iridim the drde of his profession, though they were nevor 

■Uowed to interfere with his duties. His powers in conver- 

wdon, so generally admired, were the product of a great soci« 

■bility of nature, and a quidL disemment, rendered still more 

icnte by native wit, lively without libertinism, and sportive 

ifithout sarcasm. His wit was a salt that highly seasoned the 

pleasures of the table, without any corrosive malignity. He 

loved to play with vrords, as Sdpio and the good Lselius are 

nid to have diverted themselves with pebbles. In fact, he 

all those various and versatile qualities, which 

ocmversation interesting and delightful — good senses 

fcfflitji of thought, taste, fancy, a knowledge of the world* 

A turn for agreeable anecdote, a happy frivolity, an easy and 

dtaoefiil vivacity. A man of such a mind and such manners 

UtanUy became the real resident representative of his native 

levn. - On every public occasion, when Belfast wislicd to 

pbee itsdf in the most respectable point of view to visitors^ 

dUmguidbedby rank, station, or talent, Dr. Holiday, at the 

kid of the table, was in his appropriate place ; and his guests, 

lioirever eminent, never foiled to find in the physician of a 

Mimtiy town, an urbanity of manners, a variety of infonna- 

tioD, a happy and opportune wit, a just tone and timeing in 

vbatever he said, which set him, at tiie least, on a level with 

tboMwho possessed patents of dignity, or high official situa- 

tiOQ. 

niomas HoUis purchased the bed on which Milton died, 
•nd sent it as a present to Dr. Akensidc, with a hope that it 
>ugfat jnximpt him to write an ode to the sublime assertor of 
firitish liberty. Dr. Haliday seems to have occupied the bed 
0f Akenside. He wrote several poems with similar vigour of 
mitiment, and fire of public spirit; but it must be added, with 
the same, if not greater harshness of diction and ill-constructed 
itanza. Politics and poetry are seldom in happy conjunction ; 
and he seems to have argued in versc^ and reasoned in rhyme. 
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hitiier more than ii luitod to poetry t ttid ptrtietitifly t6 th« 
poetry of the 1/rc. 

In his political printiples he wm a genitine Whig; not uiw 
denrtanding by that donominationf the mere fkotionary of « 
powerf\il party, but the liearty hater of arbitrary power, wImh 
ther exerdiied by individuab or by partie»; the iealou% yet 
Judiciouii advocate of civil and religious fireedora; tke strwig 
upliolder of tlioM popular prinoiplen which fbrm the living 
tpirit of the Britinh coimtitution, and, which, at different pe« 
riodfi, have called forth all the heroimn of Urjtiih etory. It 
wan at tlie civic commemoration of tlioae iUu8t#ious epocbii ia 
which Halidaygave Itis head and heart to tliefiocialcclebratiotw 
while ho supimrted At the name time the just prerogatives of 
the crown, as perfectly compatible witli the original and ulti* 
mate sovereignty of the people. If tlie Britiiih constitittioii b« 
a medium between republicanism and despotism, I will not 
•cruplo to assert that Haliday approached nearer to the former 
extreme. Nurtured under the philosophy of IIucliiHion, and 
early inspired by the poetry of Akenside, the study of the 
fbrmcr gave him that chastity of tho iiiornl sense which binds 
political and personal duty in the same strict tie of honesty 
and honour; and the divine muse of the latter, tlirew that 
sacred flame of liberty into his breast, which burned while bo 
continued to exi^t. In the principles of civil and religious li« 
berty he lived, and in tlicm he dic<l. They were tlie bond 
of liisyoutliful fricndshipH, and they consolidated the attach* 
mcnts of his matuivr years. Tlicse were the associating 
principles of Maduino, Bruce, Wight, and Plunket; the 
principles of the vcnernblc Camden, and the amiable Charle- 
mont; of tliu untitled Stewart, and the unpensloned Burke. 
These were the principles which gained him the confidence 
and correspondence of that great and good man, Henry 
Orattan ; and the some principles led him to regard Charles 
Fox as the tutelary genius of the British constitution. 

Dr. Haiiday'i character was completed by whal la pttli^ 



to be deemed tiie best man's best praise ; the grace and good- 
ness of domestic life, its uniform cheerfulness, its inestimable 
equanimity. To a most amiable woman, he was a husband 
at once polite and tender, affectionate and respectful; to his 
dependents, ^ Und pxptector ; apd to all his isl^ves, a guida 
and guardian, an ever ready friend, and an adopted &ther. 

Farewell, venerable and yirtuous! admired, beloved, and 
honoured, for wit, and worth, and wisdon^. You .^i^^ closed 
your reverend Ungth of days, but your nan\e will long live in 
fallowed remembrance; by me, ever to be regarded with 
(lial reverence, fb kind condescension^ for paternal ad]paoni« 
tion, for friendly Jeco^lmendation^ 9nd for life repeatedly 
restored. 
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THE 



JEWELS OF CORNELU. 



M QEE !** flftid the mother of the GiBcchi to t RmbA 
^ lady— 4he happened to be a lady of high distiiictiooicf 
« patrician family; so indeed was Cornelia, but she mtnied 
« plebeian. The lady had called on Cornelia for the flog^ 
purpo6e of dazzling her eyes ^-ith the display of a ditBund 
neck-lace she had that morning received from her husbaoi 
She was the diUdless wife of the .£dile Luoetiiis Vt/gSHo, 
Cornelia at the time had two boys, Tiberius and Clhs* 
The neck-lacc had been disclosed* Comdia nqpM^ 
cd her to stop for a little The boys were sent for; tfaif 
entered without bowing their heads; they ran to tiior 
motlier. — Tiberius took her by the hand, and Caius daqpcA 
his arms around her neck. She pressed him to her hafif^ 
lieart, and ** See,** said the mother of the Gracchi, ^these an . 
f/iy Jewels. Lo ! this is my neck-lace.** The lady put op 
hers in the casket, and, with a sort of smile, hastily took ber 
leave. Cornelia remained at home. 

Happy, or hapless mother! which shall I call thee! Daugb- 
ter of Scipio, the first Africanus, mother-in-law of Scipio,tbe 
second Africanus, and, better than both, as the wish of thy 
lieart b to be colled, ** Mother of the Gracclii;'* but of thy 
twelve children, nine have died in infancy or early youth— 
and of tliose remaining, Tiberius shall be the buckler of the 
people, and tliy Caius, now caressing tliee, sliall be the sword 
of tlie people — iu rain; for the people will, in tlie last extre- 
^hy, desert them. They shall be murdered by Romaitf* 
Their mangled bodies sliall float upon the Tiber. Haple* 



161 

mother ! wit I aboot to My ; but thy amful magnanimitjr, 

tky imtron nuijtiity, hteft rcrpreMed we, I ntill jwc thee 

htfffpjf and when thou hewtrt of the MinctuarieA in which thy 

darling iobk were ftleiny I we thee elevating thy armti, end 

eitfhiiMn^ *^ thrt wcrs iomw wortht or thr oftA/xHi!" 

For what were tho^e men tUin? They were »l«n, for 

to pTMenre the genuine npirit of the conntitution* 

fcr wiiiking to make the hapffineM of tiie maia of the 

the foundation for the Mfety of the state. Hone 

iplit into two parties; parties which divide the world at 

ttm »onent— the rich and tlie poor; all oiher distinctiofM 

m noMinal thia akme is reaL Htrange as it ought to 

soMid^ tfie people were obliged to act as a party, and the 

fo— onwuhh waa a monopoly. The rich* \ff various meani^ 

gat poastwion of the lands destined by the constitution and 

*» la«r §air the subsistence of the poor, and purchased by 

At tNMt of tilood. They were wA, only dispcMsessed of 

p ra p er ty , but were not suffered even to cultivate as 

the ground they had held as proprietors; slaves 

WMf p ie fc i' i ed to citixens— aliens to natives. 

llfaefff us, one of tlie jewels of Cornelia, had then attained 
— ihuod and a man he was, most pure in private life, 
rf^ in the powers of his mind, fixed in ttie purposes of his 
hMrt ; adorned with every virtue which nature in )»er boun- 
tjr, and education in her care, could poiir down on the 
M of humanity. ** Antistiar* said the IVesident of the 
tnate, on entering his house, — " I liave just now promJsefl 
oar daughter ('laiHlia in marriage.'* ** Why in such haste?" 
*Hd the astonitlieil mot}ier, " have you promised her to 
Untius GraerhuH?** Tins young man liail just returned 
ftoDi the siege ttf Ninnantia, where the great Hcipio fac- 
nvsed be such gr^Htnov^ly had, with the help of siity thou- 
^■ad men, cooped up snd At«rve«l friur thf/iisand brave roen^ 
^ only refusing to he slaves, for figliting in defence of their 
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wires, dicir diildran, nd tfaeir Hbcfty ; wbidi, indespurof 
mamlaiiiiiii^ they tet fire Uk tbeir awm houses, and emy 
Uring cKatmre^ dying by fiunine, fire, or ihe sword, kft tke 
▼ktor of Numanda nothing to triumph over, but a nime* 
Sdpio fdt as a Roman; Tiberiiis as a man. **Jaykm tri' 
mnph!** said be to himsdf, "■ Woe to that i^oty wfaicfa can 
boast only of its battles! Sdpio has acquired a name for 
destroying men who would die radier than be dares; let 
my better ambition be the emancipation of slaves who k»g 
to be men." He had crossed Hetruria. He had seen the 
fields without other husbandmen and labourers, than aUeu 
and slaves, without affection for the republic, without interest 
in its preservation, without encouragement to have childiem 
vrithout means of educating them. He retomed to Rome; 
he ascended the rostrum — 

** The wild beasts of Italy,*' said he, (Virtue toiok berseit 
on his majestic brow, and he began in the high tone of 
strenuous liberty) — " the wild beasts of Italy have at lesst 
the shelter of the den and the cave. The people^ who have 
exposed their lives in your defence, are allowed notfaiog but 
the light and the air; these were gifts of Heaven— on earA, 
I swear, they have nothing. They wander up and down, with 
their wives and little ones, without a house, without die omi- 
fort and consolation of a ht>me. And our generals mod^ tiie 
soldiery ; they exhort them, before battle, to fight for their se- 
pulchres, and househoTd gods. Where are they? Among sU 
this number of Romans, who has a domestic altar? Who, at 
this hour, possesses the burial-place of his fathers? They livf. 
they fight, they die, to maintain you and yomsin superfluities 
that satiate, in luxury tliat sickens ; and the Roman people 
dre stiled conquerors of the globe in which they have not s 
Bingle foot of ground, except that on which they stand in the 
field of battle. I wish to revive those regulations which 
may, in one stroke, destroy ambition and indigence, thepower 
cf corrupting on the one part, tlie inclination to be corrup- 
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ted on the other; I wish to crush the heads of that monstrous 
aristocracy, which sooner or later will conduct us once more 
to monarchic despotism. 

** It is the equalized distribution of lands, which raises a 
nadoii to power, and gives strength to its armies. Every 
individual has then an interest in the defence of his country. 
The avarice of some, and the profusion of others, has made 
our country a property of the few. Our soldiers are there- 
foe few— our citizens are few; the slaves and artificers of 
luxuiy to the new proprietors, occupy the whole — a cowardly 
and abject population, corrupted by a luxurious city, corrup- 
ted by tiie arts they profess, without any country, with little 
to keep, and little to lose. 

** I wish not to make poor men rich, but to strengthen 
the Republic by an increase of usefiil members: I wish not 
an equality, but an ** eqtiabiUty** of property, that the laws 
should not complot with the wealthy against the weak, but 
should tend in an opposite direction to balance against 
exe^ve wealth; to promote the circulation of happiness 
through the whole community; to put a staff in the hand 
of indigence, to support it under its burthen. If property 
be in itself power, why add to it the power of government? 
A republic of the rich! A country for the aedile, the 
quaestor, the knight, the senator, the consuls! Liberty for 
the civil mercenary! As such I account these fingering 
rtists, these hireling labourers of the land. The milk of 
our common mother is bitter in their moutlis. We have 
aliens from other countries; we are become aliens in our 
Own country. He who has not some land, has no country. 
Sweet is the least spot of cultivable ground; sweet to sav, 
* Here is a fixed fortune for my family. I planted those 
trees I trained up these vines; there, in that hallowed spot, 
is the burial-place of my fathers — ^there shall I one day re- 
|K»e by their side!' Yes ! I say it loudly, it is the cultiva- 
tor of his own ground, and he alone it is, who lias pro- 
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perly a ccmntiy; who u tied to it by the heart-aliiiigft; ^ 
is always as able as willing to defend it; and who ikae 
can maintain you all in the impotence of peciunaiy ofOF 
lence, by the superfluity of his substantial wealth. Ttese 
miserable artisansy these heart-broken hirelings, are— am; 
as sudi, I pity them, their fate I deplore, but I will never 
call them Romans. Their morals are to sell themsdvesto 
the highest bidder; their health b poisoned by ooafineinent, 
or excessive and irregular labour: their happiness is precis 
rious and fortuitous; their touch is oontaminatioii, and 
their sufihige is infamy. 

** I demand the enforcement of the TJriwift y Itw, limit- 
ing the possession of the conquered lands to five hundred 
acres. I demand it for the sake of the ridi* as wdl as the 
poor; for the honour, interest, and stability of the republic^ 
and (why should I conceal it!) for my own glory. Oct»- 
vius, my colleague and friend, you are « wealthy foau 
you possess much of these lands, you resist my purpose; 
will you accept of my personal fortune (I wish now it were 
larger,) as a compensation for what you may lose by tbe 
execution of the law? O ! believe me, you travel in a clan- 
destine path to power. I wish to travel the high road with 
my equals. Virtue is the strength, as well as the glory of 
manhood. It is the courageous and unconquerable soul of 
the Roman republic! ** 

In such manner spoke the Jewel of Cornelia, and the 
law was re-enacted. 

The faction of the rich behaved like the wife of VespiUo; 
Calumny distilled her poison upon bim. It is the lot of biia 
who dares be singularly good. " It is envy of Scipio,** says 
one; " It is his mother*s ambition," said another; <* He 13 
a disturber of the public peacct** said Nasica; " He is sedi- 
tious, for he has rebelled from the party of the Senate,*' 
whispered Cicero — Cicero, that fine genius, that commor^ 
soul, that tongue of a man, always agitated about himseUy 
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wlio would wve ^e republic, only to boast of the ac- 
tion. ** Let us assassinate his character !** said those of high 
distiiiction; <<Ijetus assassinate himself!** said these hire- 
-lings. He beard of their intention, he carried a dagger 
under his robe, but the shiney point was exposed to public 
view, and seemed to say, " Let me die in honourable de- 
fence^ not by the treachery of an assassin !** 

He persevered in the course of patriotism with unabated 
ardour; he got a law passed for lessening the number of 
years that soldiers were obliged to serve; another for estab- 
lishing the last appeal to the people ; another for dividing 
the judicial power in civil causes between the Knights and 
the Senate, which was, before, judge in its own cause. In 
tne, he desired the tribuneship a second year, to ratify and 
put in practice these laws. 

On the day of election, he was about to repair to the 
apitdl; unlucky omens were reported; he dreaded none in 
his country's cause. Cornelia trembled, but was silent. 
He hastened to the assembly; the people burst into shouts 
of joy and applause. Soon after, a friend rushed through 
the crowd — '* The rich and tlic great in the Senate have 
con^ired to murder you !** " Gird up your gowns,** cried 
Tiberius, ** and stand on your defence as well as unarmed 
men can.'^Feople," cried he, *^ your defenders are in dan- 
ger, this head is in danger ;'* and he touched it with his 
hand. The people fled. ** He demands a crown!** said 
S(nne scoundrel, and hurried to tlie Senate. Scipio Nasica, 
a great landholder, and proprietor (if men, flaming with 
wrath, cries, " Let those who regard the republic, and the 
pttUic peace, follow me.** The Senate, their clients, their 
ilaves, armed with clubs, ran furiously to the Capitol; they 
fan^e through the pusillanimous populace, (they were not 
a people!) slew three hundred, and murdered Tiberius ! — 
The Senate of Rome first spilled the blood of the Roman 
people; first had recourse to arms, and slaughter; and as- 
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iMtinated, before the Temple of Jupiter, « magiitrate^ 
whom the law had declared sacred and inviolable. 

The dead body of Tiberius Gracchus was cast into the 
Tiber. The people beheld it The wife of the JEdile Lu- 
cretius Vespillo was passing by— **Lo!" she said, *' one of 
the JzwiLs OP Cormiua!*' 

Cornelia had still anotherwt was Caivs. 







167 



TRANSLATION OF 
A LETTER 

: MARCUS BRUTUS, TO MARCUS TULLIU9 

CICERO. 

ICH IS BMINnfTLT ILLUSTKATITX OF THS KXK AMB 
or THS TIMES. 



TICUS sent me an extract of your letter to Octavius 
Csesar. — Tou have been so long my faithful friend, 
ran receive little new pleasure in reading your expres- 
)f regard for my general welfare, and solicitude for 
rsonal safety. I am so accustomed to hear of what 
lias said, or of what he has done, to serve my interest, 
It my character, that such proofs of friendship have 
i freshness of novelty, and I am come to look on them 
^ of course, mere occurrences of the day. I am, on this 
t, the less able to bear the pain which this part of your 
las given mc, that relates to us, and to our cause. 
in you express your gratitude to Octavius, in such a 
e detail of cringing adulation, (I feel my cheeks red- 
I write — the rank and station of a republican recoil at 
•a—recommend our lives to him/ as well recom- 
o him the daggers with which we stabbed his uncle, )^ 
you are thus eager in paying homage, and in implor- 
smency, do you not, as it were, mount the rostrum 
are that it is in vain for us to remove the masterdom, 
you are resolved to keep the master ? — And is not 
transformed into a lictor, who lays down the fasces 
empire at the feet of a boy ? 
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Recollect the words you have written, and, if you dare, 
deny, that they pre-fuppoNe, on tlic one part, tlie impotence 
of the iilave, and, on the other, the Helf-imfficience of the 
tyrant One rcqucKt, you say, muKt be made, one luppU- 
cation, that he will not uHe thoHe men ill« of whom the 
Roman world tliink well; Uiat lie will save such respected 
citizeni. What ! if he refuHcs to lavo uh, shall we not be 
safe? Our right hands have taught us how. Better, in- 
deed, to perisli, than to find safety through him. I do not 
tliiiik— nov by the gods! by virtue, tlie god within me, 
whom I chuse to wonthip, I do not tliink that we of Rome 
Imvo deserved so ill of Heaven, as to petition any inferior 
power for the safety of a single citizen ; much less for the 
saviours of the world. I speak like a boaster; I should 
not do so, but to tlioso who are as little ac(}uainted with 
tlie measures of fear, as with the measures and limit of sub* 
mission. 

Can Cicero confess tliat Octavius is alUpowerfuli and yH 
be his flatterer and friend? Could Cicero belur to set Bnitua 
reside in Home, if, to reside in Home, Brutus must intercede 
for passport and protection from tliis boy? Is this stripling ta 
be maile the subject of Cicero*s panegyric, for miUiag, fat 
suffering the breatli of life to remain in our nostrils for 
graciously connivinff at tlic life of a Roman? Is lie conflmring 
a favour, when ratlicr tlian suffer Antony to tyrannise over 
us, he, with all humility, would chuse to play the tyrant him* 
self? Were he tlie avenger of usurpation, not as he is, the * 
mere vicegerent of an usurper, would you be found, at this 
time, to supplicate for men who have deserved of their coun« 
try as we have done? 

It WfiH, in trutli, a want of energy, a want of self-eonfi« 
dence, not confined to your breast, but diffused through 
the public mind, which inhtigated Conuir to the wretched' 
ambition of sovereignty ; which, when he fell, stimulatsd 
Antony to make the dead bpdy a fuot-stoul to raise himself 
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Aort iiM cqiulf ; And wliidi, at tim moment, lifu up Uji* 

jQUUg SDMB t4i tucb All ovcfwcenlng b<;ig|jt| Uiat, with uplifted 

hmint and uptunwd eyten, you muitt proiiitinte hi« mercy for u« 

— Ilif; mercy of ft ifc«rce 'bearded boy, whliout wliidi there am 

hf ao ndtempdon ! But if Koine among uh would, or if tliey 

£MiM nenicmber tliey were Jtotrianti, bold a« UieM* luive been 

l^nb ua of ouf rightti, tliey idiould meet witti othem a« bold 

io v|odicate thcni ; and thougtj tlie crown of Cetmr might 

tftAkf in the eyes of Antony, tlie wouiMiv lif C^ietiar would 

Iwfut Qvt in his memory, and riueli the nuidnew of hi* heart, 

YoUp Oflt y o^ y ou, who so iUubtrlously avenged yourself on 

thatffmfo of your country, liow can y</u bear, at one mo* 

j^tnt tfp racolUiCt tba deeds you have done, and in tJje neit 

lo fpiwoT* of such men, and such measures? to delNise your- 

•dif itito wuek lowliness, as even to liave tlie iemUano! of 

iiMM¥iiiai^imi ' 

Fnm wbeooe sj^ung you r enmity to A n tony ? Was it from 
picwial p^pia^ or for the general good? You said tlie latter* 
Xt ww^ y<Hi vid, liecause he wanted to make hit hand the 
wmotd «f justice^ and hit heart tlie founUun of mercy, ft 
wn bacause he wanted to dole out rights and liiKities to tlie 
f«y maa from whom he had begged his lifti. It was because 
Aa weal or woe of Uie empire was to hang, as it were, t;y ^ 
hair of his liead, to be blebsed wlien he was in gotxi humour, 
lod to totter wlien he frownttL Vuu called aloud, to armui. 
Why ? Was It tluit tlie Genius of Jtmne sliould rouse to veji^ 
gttnee^-or was it tliat C'icvro might gratuUte a successor? 
My doqueiit friend turned tiO|>hist, to prove that it is good tv> 
hcnre^ if we serve a go<><l iiiahter ! If any master could be fr/iini, 
w$ nuglit fare Wi'll, and fatten, in the ftervice of so g'xxl a 
VMaier as Antony. What, think you, would he deny Ut men 
ivIjiMe ftatu^t:*! was his Mile groujid of t>afety? We nn'ght 
ubiain ic^*:ry thinpr from his /ears, exce^/t that, without whiili 
lU U uothJflg,-*lilM'rly, and honour i 
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If we muiit talk of Uicm things m if w were haggling in 
the market place elMut a bargain, how much, pray you, would 
our apathy and acquiescence come to in the estimate of thb 
boj ? who seems to think, torsootli, he ou^t to succeed C» sa r 
in nature, because he succeeds him in name. How much 
would he give us, were we content to live In peace? to grow 
fat and sleek, and shining ? to Uy up trash in eoBtn, aad 
to divert ourselves with counters, and consular dignitlee? 

But Cmar had then been sacrificed in vahu Id vain had 
I liAed this arm against the living Casar, If the dead GMar 
Is to be a god, and we his idoUters— if his sphrit be mifbnd 
to walk aliroad, and migrate into other men I My sword. In 
this case, ought to have slept in its scabbard. May the gods 
blot out, and annlhiUte every frcllng of my soul, rather than 
tlie one which, at this moment, prompts me to declare, (so tar 
tram suflering in this iecond Caisar, what I d isda ined to eul^ 
fer from t)ie,/{p/,) that if he who begot me had dona aa GMar 
did, I slunild have d<mo as I did; nor should It haTe sated 
him, had he cried almid, "I am your fkther!** No^ by Heaven! 
not he whom I call father, sliall violate the Uwi» shall tram- 
ple upon our lilMnties with impunity, while I have a being. 
Is it possible, Cicero, you can suppose the state to be Ikee^ 
if the supporters of the state be obliged to skulk Into holes 
and comers, when his countenance lowers, or to come abroad 
like reptiles, and s|Kirt in Uie stmshine of his ikvoiir? Mot 
even Octavius, I tell you,, my friend, can grant the prayer of 
your petition. You intercede for our safety; that It, you 
ask quarter tnr our liveis — insurance for the lives of slaves! 
IVho will insure tlivir lives of those who have lost their liberty* 
and stained their lionour! Hut then, you say, we may n d d m 
In Rome. Lilierty, my friend, has nothing local Id it Ic 
Is not confined t4i the stone and marble of your capital* If X 
be free, 1 shall carry lUtme along with me; and they ara eiikrtf 
hi Rome, who can bear the contumeliea or tbf coitrtadet (f^ 
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« Qrnuit In .Greece that title was fatal to the surviving 
fmaSlj, But when this lad has insulted us, by adopting the 
▼cry name of the lute usurper, Cicero runs to recognize the 
mme^ gives the all hail ! falls on his knees for the safety of 
ttose who had saved the state, and makes that state, once 
man, not merely a nominal, bul a real, substantial slave, an 
abmdoned, irredeemable slave, tliat kicks away the cap of 
liber^, and dances to the clank of his chains. If Ciesar 
lumadf, in his plenitude of power, felt what could be done 
lij one or two resolute men, shall we now crouch to the 
mweignty of his naked name? Rome appears to me like a 
Inige unwieldy os, goaded on by a bay. The name of Csesar 
term Octavius by waj- of goad, and the great animal moves 
akmn^ unconscious of its strength, and patient of injury ! 

Never, therefore, from tliis hour, commend my safety 
to dus Caesar of yours. Never, if you love me, commend 
yov own. Tou pay too high a price for a few years of 
ftail and feverish life, if you purchase them with a single 
fW WUa llon at the feet of an cquaL I should not wish that 
jam enemies had it in their power to put such a vile con- 
traction on your prosecution of Antony, as to refer it to 
■otives of personal fear, rather than to a regard for the 
common weal; and I should be sorry to see them urge this 
pitition of yours, as one proof, that Cicero could contrive 
to bear tyranny, provided he had a tyrant to his taste. I 
^plaud the boy, for the good you say he has done. If tlie 
mB be, should resemble the has been^ if it appear that his 
is to level upstart ambition, not to put his own in its 
I shall applaud him more. But if, on tliis account, 
you dress him up in tlie attributes of sovereignty, with the 
pKrogative to pardon, or to punish, you compliment him 
iidier too highly. I have no notion, CiixTO, of handing over 
tfie common-weal to any person, by way of compliment 
Cicero, the man that writes to you, r.ot t>ivly %sU\ not ^to^ 
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9orlSXtf but, at fiu* as he can, will hM down those that i 

to do 80 for him. I am determined to banish your servile 

dty ; satisfied as I am, that whererer fiberty is, there is RofM^ 

there is my country. Tet sometimes I shall sigh, to fhinkof 

tfiose left behind, whom a fulness of years only rendersmore 

aTaridous of life, a life drawn to the very lee% acoounled 

mo^ precious than honour, friendship, and fair fame. Hap> 

py in the home of my own heart, I shall think mya^ nm- 

ciently ridi in the debt of gratitude which the world owo^ 

but has not paid me ; and I shall glory in being the £miterat- 

ed creditor of mankind. I know nothing sweeter than &• 

memory of virtuous actions ; nodiing greater than the sttm 

self-sufficiency of freedom. As to what has been done, ithn 

been well done ; as to what there is to do» I know what I 

shall do. Sunk as your city is, I shall not sink or sacciimb. 

I shall never be overruled by those who wish that (rfbers 

should rule over them. AU things I will try, all things 

hazard ; what will I not do, what not suffer, to raise up mj 

fallen country a second time, and crown her with freedom? 

As to what will be, if fortune does as she ought to do, you 

shall all be happy — ^let her do as she chooses^ I shall be 

happy. O, my friend ! how can this little life of ours be so 

happily filled up, as when our every thought and action, otf 

every word and work, are dedicated to the salvation of ouf 

country ! 

Cicero, dear Cicero ! again and again do I beseech, do I 
implore you, to hold up your head and wrestle with difficul* 
ties like a man. Do not despond, do not despair ! As yob 
can be what you choose, be what you ought; keep watch and 
ward ; set your face and lift your voice against those naea^ 
sures, nor suffer a single poisonous precedent to insinua** 
itself, pregnant with future evil. The boldest and brightest 
actions of your life will fade in the memories of men, if **® 
tenor of that life be not, to the last, uniform and consist^'^ 



IWfirtiM lliithitdoMiiiiidvl^oiilli^aiiobliipilioB 
Ui^ SMfv; tad lb* bcoefito we confer on our oountry, an 
iiikm,tK wUA ibe piteteit Mi t>M are molt fl4960iiiitdble. 
Hit At ooBMilw Cicero ffoould counteract Antonf, with tlio 
MM Mil witk wbidi die con«ul Cicero cniffbed Ctteliner 
li no iutject of Mirpriife, for it onl^r iireii«rve« tlie unit^r of 
At grfeoe. But if the teme Cwtato would direct tlie tijun- 
luMtof file eloquence witli iMich enerin^ and micceM ag/aimt 
iAgn, We Ibrmer Ame would rink in coinpariifon, end tbe 
kit dwiWng ect of tbe illoiftrfouf drtme would be crowned 
vfdblbepleudltiofreDiotefit generation*! And Mirely, if ever 
9m wm itted to be die guardian of the common weal, and 
of die people^ bf tbe endowraento of nature, by higb 
and by ibe ooncunent opinion of fiie world* tbat 
IMend. 
A tniee tlien, Cicero, witb your paltry petition*, and 
me no longer. Rather retire into the tfocred 
of your own great heart, a* into that innuwt apartment, 
placed our altan and houifehold godik There 
with the •pirit* of your ancectont, and be wrapt 
ii die deed* of le«* <legenerate day*. Call up your own 
huofie acta, and let them *tand, a* it v/ere, embodied betbre 
you, nor dan to come out to the world, until you can fhew 
Ihli *mtencf beaming on your brea*t ; — ** The people may, 
fhe people must be fne, if the leader* of tlie people be 
n$Aff with bead, and lieart, and liand, to write, to *peak, to 
ift^ Md to «dbr, in theh' cause ! " 
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THE FIRST ORATION OF 



CICERO AGAINST CATALINE. 



CATALINE ! how for art thou to abuie our foriMtrance? 
How long ore we to be deluded by the mockery of 
thy madncm? Where art tliou to stop, in thli career of un- 
bridled licentiousncus? Has the nightly guard at the FaU* 
tium nothing in it to alarm you? the patrolet throughout 
the city, nothing f the confusion d! the people, nothing? (fa* 
awiembbge of all true lovert of their country, nothing f th« 
guarded m^joKty of this assembly, nothing? and all the eyca 
tliat, at this instant, arerivetted upon yours, have they nothing 
to denounce, nor you to apprehend? Does not your cot> 
science inform you, tliat the sun nliincs upon your secrets? 
and do you not discover a full knowledge of your conspiracy 
revealed on the countenance of every man around? Your 
employment, on the last night; your occupations, on the 
preceding night; tlie place where you met; the persons Who 
m(*t-^ind tltc plot faliricatedat the meeting; of these things, 
I ask not, who knows? I ask, who among you all b ignorant? 

Hut, alas ! for the times thus corrupted ;' or rather for 
mankind that thus corrupt the times ! The senate knows all 
this: the cunttul sees all this: and yet the man who sits 
thero— lives. Lives! Aye— -comes down to your senate* 
liouse; takes his seat,* as cotmsellor for the common weal; 
and, with a deliberate destiny in his eye, marks out our mem- 
bers, and selects them for slaughter; while for us, and for 
our country, it seems glory sufficient, to escape from his 
fury, to find an asylum iVom his sword. 

Long, very long before tills late hour, ought 1, the consul* 
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to haye doomed this ringleader of sedition to an ignominious 

death; ought I have to overwhekned you, Cataline, in the 

ruins of your own machinations. What! Did not that 

great man, the High Priest, Publius Scipio, although at the 

time in private station, sacrifice Tiberius Gracchus for 

daring even to modify our constitution? And shall we, clothed 

as we are with the plenitude of consular power, endure this 

nuisance of our nation, and our name ? Shall wie suffer him to 

put the Roman Empire to the sword, and lay waste the 

world, because such is his horrid fancy ? With the sanctions 

iof so late a precedent, need I obtrude the fate of the inno- 

titor l^urius Melius, immolated at the altar of the constitu- 

tion, by the hand of Servilius Ahala? There has, — yes ! there 

his been, and lately been, a vindicatory virtue, an avenging 

iprit in this republic, that never failed to inflict speedier 

•lid bearer vengeance on a noxious citizen, than on a na- 

.tiooal foe. Against you, Cataline, and for your immediate 

oondemnation, what, therefore, is wanting? Not the grave 

ancdon of the senate — ^not the voice of the country — ^not 

tncient precedent — -not living law : but we are wanting — I 

mf h more loudly, we, the consuls themselves. 

When the senate conmiitted the republic into the hands 
«f the consul L. Opimius, did presumptive sedition pal- 
liMe the punishment of Caius Gracchus, or could his lu- 
ttiiMms line of ancestxy yield even a momentary protection 
to his person? Was the vengeance of the executive power 
on the consular Fulvius and his children arrested for a 
•ngle night, when similar power was delegated to the con* 
•ill C. Marius, and L. Valerius? Were the lives which 
fte pnetor Servilius, and the tribune Satuminus, had for- 
tttod to their country, prolonged for a single day? But 
Vnr, twenty days and nights have blunted the edge of our 
.itti, and our authorities. Our sliarp pointed decree sleeps, 
; ibeithed in the record — ^that very decree, which, a moment 
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■fter Its pmniilgitipn* was nqt to fiiid yoQ a living mfo, 
Vou do liva; and lire, not in the humiliating depresnop of 
guilt, but in the exultation and triumph of insolence! Mer- 
cj, c o ii h c ri| i l Fathen* b my dearest delight, as. the yindicf- 
tion of the constitution is my best ambition ; but I now 
flaod self-condemned of guilt in mercy, and I own it 
m a treacfaeiy against the state. 

Conaopipt Fatfaen! a camp is pitdied against the Bo- 
man republic, within Italy, on the very borders of Hetxu« 
ria. Evoy di^ adds to the number of the enemy. Tlie 
leader of those enemies, the commander of that encamp- 
ment, walks within the walls of Rome; takes his seat in 
this senate, the heart of Rome; and, with Tenomoua mis- 
chief, rankles in the inmost vitals of the commonweBlthf 
.Cataline! ihould I, on the instant, order my lidors to 
wff^ and drag you to the stake, some men m'^ht, even 
then, blame me for having procrastinated punishment, bujt 
no man could criminate me for a faithful execution of 
the laws. They shall be executed. But I will natfaer 
act, nor ^ill I suffer, without full and sufficient reason. 
Trust me, they shall be executed; and then, even tfien, 
^hen there shall not be found a man so flagitious, so much 
a Cataline, as to say you were not rip^ for execution. 
You shall live, as long as there is one who has the fore- 
head to say you ought to live; and you shall live, as you 
live now, under our broad and wakeful eye, and the sword 
of justice shall keep waving round your head. Without 
tlie possibility of bearing, or of seeing, you shall be seen^ 
and heard, and understood. 

What is it now you are to expect, if night cannot^ 
hide you, nor your lurking associates? if the very walls 
your own bouses resound with the secret, and proclaim it 
the w'orld? if the sun shines, and the wind blows upon it^^ 
Take my advice, adopt some other plan ; wait a more favoura— ^ 
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ablecypforCiMiity for selling the city m flames, widputtiog its 
inhabitants to the sword. Yet, to convipoe you that you are 
keaet ob eveiy side, I shall ent^ for • Uttle into lihe detail 
of your dcqperationa and my discoveries, 
. J)o you not remember, or is it possible you can forget my 
dfclararion on the 21st October last, in the senate, that 
Caius Sf aalius, your life guasds-man, and confidential Inravo, 
woul^ on a oertaiu day, take up arms — and Ihia iay would 
bebefian^ tbe25th? Was I mistaken in the very day selected 
fior a deed so atrocious, so i^parwotly incredible? Did not 
]« the same man, declare, in this house, that you had con* 
mbnd the maasacre of the priudpel men in the state^ upon 
the 28th ? at which time they withdrew, for the sake of re* 
iMiog your design, rather than on account of salbty to them- 
«d:f^ Are you daring enou^ to deny yonrbeingy on that 
nrj 4tPft so manacled by my power, so entangled by my 
TJplaBct% IJ^ you durst not raise your finger against the sta- 
tdi^ of Estate? although, indeed, you were tongue-valiant 
moof^ to st^, that you must even be content with the headfi 
Web tfeie runaways had left you. What ! with all your 
M Moim eonfidence of surprising Froneste in the nighty 
«a the Ist of Novonber, did not you find me in arms at the 

i? did you not fed me in watch on the wdls? Tour 
cannot contrive, your heart cannot concave a widb:ed- 
of which I shall not have notice; I measure the loigtfa 
*Qd breadth of your treasons, and I sound tiie gloomiesi 
4epdis of your soid. 

Was not the night before the last sufficient to convince 
you, that there is a good Genius protecting that republic^ 
'^'luch a ferocious demoniac is labouring to destn^ ? I aver 
^liaton that same night, you and your complotters assembled 
ut the house of M. Lecca. Can even your own tongue 
^cny it? Yet secret! Speak out, man! for if you do not, 

2 a 
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there are some I see around me, wbo shall have an ago- 
nuing proof that I am true in my assertion. 

Good and great Gods ! where are we? ^Whatdtydowe 
inhabit? Under what goremment do ire lire? Here, 
■XKS, Conscript Fathers ! mixed and min|^ed with us aD, 
in the centre of this most grave and venerable assemblj, 
are men sitting, quietly incubating a plot against my Ufe» 
against all your lives, the life of every virtuous senator and 
dtixen ; while I, with the wfa<de nest of trmiton htoo^ng 
beneath my eyes^ ,am parading in the petty formalities of 
debate, and the very men appear scarcely vulnerable by my 
voice, who ought long since to have been cut down with the 
sword* 

In the house of Lecca you were, on that n^t. Then 
and there did you divide Italy into military stations; did 
you appoint commanders of those stations ; did you qte- 
cify those whom you were to take along with yout and 
those whom you were to leave behind; did you nuui 
out the limit of the intended conflagration; did yourepest 
your resolution of shortly leaving Rome, only putting it cS 
for a little, as you said, until you could have tbe head of the 
consul. Two knights, Roman knights, pfomised to deliver 
tliat head to you before sun-rise the next morning: but 
scarcely was this Stygian council dissolved, when the consul 
was acquainted with the result of the whole. I doubled the 
guards at my house, and after announcing to a circle of the 
first men in the state (who were with me at the time) the 
very minute when these assassins would come to pay me 
their respects, — ^tliat same minute they arrived,— asked {cX 
CBtmncc, — and were denied it. 

Proceed, Cataline, in your honourable career. Go wher^ 
your destiny, and your desire arc driving you. Evacuate tb® 
city for a season. The ga\es sUxvd o^en. Begone ! Wh^ 
sfinnie tliat the ManWan artaj ^o\3^diVsK^ wx. WiVswj^Co'^ 
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Ibeir general ! Take all your loving frienck along with you ; 
jr, if that be a vain hope, take, at least, as many as you can, 
md dcanse the dty for some short time. Let the walls of 
Rome be the mediators between thee and me ; for at present 
foo are much too near me. I will not suffer you. I will 
not longer undergo you. I give thanks to the immortal 
Gods, and especially to the God presiding in tliis temple, 
die guardian of the city, and stablisher of the state, for my 
jNMt deliverance from this pest of the republic; but we now 
Amd hero as the Roman state, and whoever conspires against 
By perKm b the assasun of Home. As long, Catallne, as 
your plot was levelled against the consul elect, I met you as 
iiao would meet such a man. I borrowed no safe-guard 
Cram government, but was my own protector. Even at the 
ktejooosular comitia, when you designed to murder me, in 
tflke at the time, with all your competitors on the spot, I 
Uasted your design with a crowd of private fHcnds, without 
eicitiog any public commotion. You struck. I parried 
thtblow levelled at my country through my ude. But now 
te you have declared open, unambiguous war, against your, 
country, in the first instance; destruction to the citizens, 
<lcTaitation to the city, domestic, public, and divine ; not as 
yet finding ourselves prepared for that prime duty to which 
^ acknowledge ourselves decidedly bound, by the dignity 
tf our station, the sacred majesty of the empire, and the 
Mvfttl authority of our fathers,— we shall do what, in the 
mt d^pree, is best becoming us ; and we shall soften the 
(dge of public justice, merely from a consideration of 
public utility. Your execution would not deliver the re- 
public firom the malignant attempts of others equally vici- 
<ui; but diould the city once get rid of yuu, the scum of 
coo^iracy might drain off along with you ; and in staying^ 
Toa are really setting your obstinacy, not so much against 
^J con^nand, as against your own resolution, llic consuls 
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order tit totfoy to svoid die city. Do I then coiwireml 
yMi into btfusfament? No :^t is to an enemy I spak, 
not to • eitiien. 

What, indeed, is tibere in tins city which can fonpt yon 
to stay ? Is lliere in its streets a man, except your ows 
banditti, who will not turn aside for fear of meeting yoOf 
or ebe look into your fS^e with horror ? Is not your pmste 
Ufo branded, as to the bone, with erery tmpitDde? Bu 
not yoor body been, at home and abroad, the obedient pn- 
der of your l a scivio u s soul, ready to act or to suflcr every 
dishonour ? Is Ihere, among all the young men yoo bsve 
mined, one to whose madness yoo have not Imt yoorpoig*- 
ard,— to whose lust you have not li^^itod a lanliiom? l^bea 
you had en^ed your house of one wife to make room fiv 
another, £d you not then crown eren your own dwraetflr 

with sudi Mack abomination But let me be silent here. 

Liet it not be told — if possible, let it not be conceiTed, that 
such deeds have been practised in Rome; and let we, 
with silent reverence, draw a veil over public justice, wbkb 
had the long suffering to endure them. As slightly AaH I 
touch on the impending ruin c^ your domestic aifiurs. I 
pass this by. I attach myself to the general concern of vs 
all,— our lives, our properties, our common liberties. 

Can the light of the sun be delightful, or the breath of 
heaven sweet, to him who knows diere is not one preseot 
who does not know, that on the last day of December, in the 
consulship of Lepidus and Tullus, this Calaline stood in 
the open comitia, himself armed with a daggov emd attesd' 
ed with a troop of his adherents, for the sole purpose <^ 
massacring the consul, and the principal men in the sfste? 
that nothing was wanting on his part, neither desperation 
in the doer, nor dread of the deed ? and that only a lucky 
chance shielded the rq)ublic, on that day, from his fury • 
I pass this also, however palpable and notorious. Ho^ 
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*4im haw I pmM Hm ihrm/t of aciuh, m if by * <»li|;hi 
imdimtkm of llw body ? How ofif:yi« m comul febd,— Im/w 
<4Imi m cofiMil? 3fx «>'• pUTMiii* y<m Uirougb nil y^ajr 
^m^fifpk, flOtidiMtM ftU your nuit'bfrMUJoiiKy y«i uiU you 
««ffc on in tiMr tUakmrn ttf criwifMlity* 1 Ii/w oftMi Itm timi 
bMm wrMt«d out 0f your twini, </r drofA frofo your 
;? Y«t ftdll you pick it u|f, mui liuer'niit it, a* <i«;toi4!d l^y 
tfMT inAerMl ddtM» to \ftt burUed in Um br«Mt itf » cotiftul* 

III tlMr MUM of Ikftircn, wbiit fnnouAr ttf WMit surie you ? 
9mf akiMmgh you «r« wortby of my botuc^ irMiigfuaiii/n, 1 
■oir fMUMe 1^ A luonumt to iaim pity upon you. You 
• ftbort time «§», into iim tmmUt, Vinni uue out m 
tkiffiif mtmf in tJik artmded rooui, «rv«i of your own fiur» 
limtf wbtf aecoidtd you with tli« cocnmon*«t lAfurUmy uf tli4; 
4if ; 9md After tbi* mo«t un|Mr«ll«l«id ItMtiU wu ytm wMtiiij^ 
MiMnliUr fiMifi \ for Miy more expre^' vc virrdi^-t of y</ur guilty 
iAmi «icb tfUnit rofrtempt? Wluit do yon Mii«d and d4Mfrf«4 
IwmImm t«fl you? I« it tutot^mry tor tdl iUm c^^nMiler^ wtio 
h&HfumiU tiuAr ttncMp^ froM flue beudi miner* you art Mtting« 
Ufrimupf und wiib on« voice, ^yt ** Ceteiinel l«eg<me frotn 
mmmf^ tw" ? How emn you beve tJie fonAuaid to l>e«r ell tbi« ? 
By lUaartettf were I tbe oljject of mm^» ftuur to tlie fneoieJ* of 
my homtAnAdf m you unt to your felb/w^tixens I «l«</f«l4 
limndon my own \ufui^ ; while yttu \ue«f\t clinging to » tity 
HhI $Mufr% yoUf $utd struck etf eiui liliMted Ity uvtery teyte^ 
mi iottodering from deep to deeper ioAiny, *re Mill ebhr to 
fmentyourwrlf l/eft^e the five* of men wlio«e honour topuriMi 
it ymtf whose very «eme« loetlie y'w« You would run from 
pfmn&i who h«t«d you m cordiMily m your cou$tiry lMie*en4 
kmmfou $ yet, when that common ttuAkuar ofu% ell «truggleft 
tolKng Ihfft ptarrkidif from lier bo^mu lie modk* b<T i^ufbori* 
^, ni^um* Mt her de«yee% mmI eullenly MAile% et her trntdi' 

1 ttdafc 1 i«e your prnwi cotnrtfy •Uuiding in diMUinful 
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resolution of going to some other place, and of saving, bjr 
exfle and soGtude, the wretched relics of a life snatched from 
the gripe of the executioner. Move the senate to that pur* 
port, you demand ; and if it orders your banishment, you pro- 
fess an instant obedience. No. This is not the mode of con* 
duct most suitable to my disposition ; but I shall, on the 
moment, ascertain to your conviction the judgment of the 
senate respecting you. I say, b^one from this city ! De- 
liver the state from inquietude. If you hesitate, in want of 
a word — ^go, I say, — into banishment. Well! Have you 
understanding ? Can you intopret ? Not one murmur in 
the assembly. It is silent. And yet do yon wait for voices 
to manifest the wishes of hearts which are clamorous in their 
silence? 

Were I to utter such words to this excellent youth, P. 
Seztius, or to that brave man, M. Marcellus, tlie senate 
would justly arrest their consul, even in the temple of the 
law. But on the question of your banishment, theur silence 
is assent, their passiveness has all the virtue of a decree, and 
the vigour of a vote by acclamation. Nor is it merely tliis 
order of the state, whose authority, so valued now, has been 
at other times so contemned ; but it is the class of Roman 
knights, who join honesty with honour ; it is the multitude 
of brave citizens who are now surrounding this assembly, 
whose numbers you see, whose vnshes you know, whose 
voices you might a little ago have pretty plainly heard, and 
from ^ose hands I can myself scarcely protect you ; yet 
even these shall I prevail upon to accompany you, and guard 
you to the very gates of that city whidi you had destined 
for conflagration. 

\ But why am I thus talking to him? as if die wind of 
an airy threat could shake him / as if he stood self-chastised ! 
as if Af meditated flight ! as if he thought of banishment ! 
May Heaven so dispose him, even at my risq[ue of that storm 



itfM >tft^iiao8td«cSdcid^Aeftiy! Hiai, all attbnt oomicMi 
thUot] Hhn, whey has d^bauditd Ihe geniiu of the eom- 
i]&cm#dd, aiklddloWei^ the hMkMir«r the state! Him, the 
vaiyhMd and fkmiiji aooipiracy and retwilioii ! Him, wto 
thrdks opcid <wr priflon doon» and lets loose our sktu t9 
citnh US irlth their fetteis ! Hkn, do you suffer him tt 
lOardi out to ehil wmr, as if he inarched in for a trimopb? 
Not yetlNmnd! Not yet dragged to the altar ! Not yit 
poiiring out his Mood before the infernal deities! And 
why? Because precedents are wanting? No. The blood 
of every traitor shed in times past, by the swords even of 
conimoh citixens, will answer, No. Is it, then, the Isw, 
shielding the head of every Roman citizen ? No : Cam* 
line and his crew are not citizens, but rebels and revolttfs* 
Ih) you, then, fear the condemnation of posterity? 
Cicero ! poor is the return you make to that country vbidi 
has lifted you, without the aid of ancestry, without snf 
other help than your own abilities, through all the gradations 
oif civil life, and seated you thus opportunely on the sum* 
mit of the empire, if you cannot encounter the reprotchsi 
of a few, while you are devoting yourself to the welfare «f 
the whole. Rather than be suligected to the disgrace of re* 
lazing the authority of law, show the stem severity of 
pidl>iic justice ; or, if such be your choice, wait until our 
country be laid waste, our cities sadced, our houses in 
flames ; and then, and then only, will your name become 
odiowi indeed !** 

Now, mark my answer to this revered and parental voice : 
I would not allow the life of this man the prolongation of 
a' single hour, if I Judged the present hour the most pro- 
per to take it away. If the prime and master spirits of die 
age ihey lived in, not only were not disgraced, but were glo- 
rified, by the sacrifice of Satuminus, of Flaccus, and of the 
Gracchi, much less oug\\t 1 to suspend the sword over this 
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fmoAtide ; and thou^ I might happen to ^ncounUQr pubUo 
•dhim, I am die man who knows it i» sometimflB the triieat 
gkay to have merited it. 

I know full well that some there are, even in this assenu 

Vtjf, who either do not» or tiriU not see the impending daipn 

gir ; .who axe of such mild and milky natures, as to nurse thjg 

hopes of Cataline ; and under the sanction of such unsu»* 

^wting tempers, the wicked amd the weak among us will 

lacbum, that immediate judgment upon him would not b^^ 

■eieij cruel, but the. act of a royal despoL Now, I am con- 

Hfnoed that if this man proceeds, as he intends, to the 

Mmp of Manlius, there will not be one so veiy stupid, as 

not to see a conspiracy framed against the state ; nor one so 

vny wid^ed, as not to wish it repressed. I am also oon- 

Hnoed, that were this man cut off on the instant, the hydiit 

ef public calamity would lose only one head, while others 

Would apring up, and pullulate in its place; but if hie 

Idiould not only himself evacuate the city, but collect into 

ibtie plaee all of depraved character and desperate fortune, 

then would the evil be completely eradicated, and the seed^ 

^oC of sedition be blasted and destroyed. 

I know not how it happens, Conscript Fathers, but every 

'atntagem of sedition, every malignant conspiracy, that ha^ 

iBMered in the body politic, for a length of time, seems to 

'lurre ripened, and fuUy nuiturated, during the period of tn^ 

^consQjsfaip. I know weU, that by giving free exit to this 

boil, the suffering state miglit be lightened and refreshed fi^r 

a season ; but here is a malady that has infected the very 

▼itals, and taints the whole ^-ith such venom, that the cx- 

rision, even of this man, would be only a poor palliative, 

that might exasperate, but never would completely eliminate 

tlie disorder. 

On thJH account, and tliis only, let the kicked depart. 
Let them be compressed into one Vtod^, utv^ \kKtWw \stv^ 
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place. Jjttihethf wwSk, ml hact9wud,keepmwai^em 
mmader. No longer let lliem lie in wait for the ooosnl, it 
hisveiydoor; no loiter beaet die pnelory in hit seat of jia* 
tiee. No longer let oar citisenaMand, M if on tiie point d 
tfaeae men's daggers ; no loiter let cwi i iwHrtih les be pRpv* 
cd, and faggots laid iip, lor setting oar streets in a lihie> 
In diort, let us, in sodi times as tibese^ readtheprindplaof 
erery dtixen engrsred upon hisfbtchead ; and Aen behoU 
In me an anqpidoas augur, tfaat soch must be tiie 
qoence of consular vigilance^ senatorial authority, \ 
trian valour,— crery thing will become ciear and 
Ae m ac hin a tio ns of evil men will be blasted^ aad thahs—g 
«f Rome avenged. 

Lucius Cataline! Begin, as soon as job «t A 
tins damnable and unnatural war. Begin i^- (A )*v 
part, under the shade of eveiy dreadftd omen; ob aJK 
with the sure and certain hope of safety to my eomliyt t^, 
glory to myself. And, ni^en this you have done^ — dHi^ ds 
Tbod, whose altar was first founded by the founder of 'Onr 
state, — Thou, the stablisher of this dty, pour out thy ven- 
geance upon this man, and all hisadherents ! Save nifioa 
his fury, our public altars, our sacred temples» our bnaes 
and housdiold gods, our liberties, our Uves ! PUrsus^ takltf 
god ! pursue them— -these foes to the gods^ and gpodae^ 
these plunderers of Italy, these assasfdns of Bxime I fff* 
them out of this life ; and in the next, let thy fen^^nnot 
pursue them— insatiable, implacable, immortal ! 
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INTENDED DEFENCE, 

ON A TRIAi FOR SEDITION, IN THE YEAR 1794. 



MY LOBDS, 

•TT was not my intendoii, until very lately, to have intrud- 
■ ed on your time with any vindication or exculpation 
of myself, hut to have resigned the whole of this business to 
the ability of my council, the justice of the jury, and the 
brge discretion of the court; remaining, myself, in the silence 
of self-approving conscience^ satisfied with the simple sincer- 
ity expressed in two words — ^not guilty. Yet, as this silence 
is ambiguous, except to God and my own conscience, and 
■My be minnterpreted by enemies, and even by friends, as 
pibceedii^ from various motives, independent of the real one, 
wiudi is, in truth, the calm conviction of my own innocence, 
I diall, therefore, entreat your permission, my Lords, to 
take a few observations; and I take the liberty of reading 
tfbem, from a fear of saying any thing irregular or unpreme- 
ditated, and from a diffidence, which a conscious want of 
abilities, and the novelty of my present situation, naturally 
iB^re ; as I have never in the course of my life, more than 
twice or thrice, entered a court of justice. 

It is certain, that the very essence and pith of all 
criminally consists in the interUioiu It is the will, intention, 
or mind, with which the thing is done, that ought to be res- 
pected as constituting the guilt; for one may fall into error, 
but no error, in itself, deserves punishment; and a man may 
be a mistaken zealot, without being at the same time a 
seditious disturber of the public pe«c«% Kli<crm&%>Scii&\w^^ 




•9 bemiti 

tenlioa icbmidb tt>bepcav«ii; snltbB 

intentioa is tabe fnHrrtrf 

and from u nM nnult z m drcc m\ntu»r\ A:taa^ 

it is not tatntj 

pnaaioa% wfaicfa should make k be 

whole, a tedidoas libd, 

and comparison oi the text and 

if a person be acoMed oi faaTing 

catiotv widi an IntentioH to dHim% dbe 

proof of that intention oii|^Battoi 

of a angle Jaolated aKtian, uquwin g it to ie 

bat on a fiur comparison of what may becaOed 

of that man's life; on its disagreement^ 

with the sotject matter rf the acnw atio n . 

This, therefore, most be my reafimn and my apology ftr 
presuming to spealc of myself; and as it is necessary taprai^ 
that in speech, in writing, or in action, the only mcomof 
reveah'ng the hidden heart, I have been a man the most un- 
likely to form designs of disturbing the public peace ; (for 
what, indeed, would become of sudi an atom a me^ in 
the storm of civil commotion ?) and that all my extonal 
conduct has branched from the root of a single priadi^ 
infixi*d in my heart, agitating its every pulse, and coost^ 
tuting a part of its very existence— an enthusiastic destt 
for an equal representation of all my countrymen in th^ 
own Ilouso'of Parliament, vnth which I ccmceive publjc 
moraln, public happiness, and public peace, are most inti- 
nmtcly connected. Were I not convinced, that nodiifl^ 
vrry great or very good was ever effectuated without a p«^ 
lion of enthusiasm, and that suolia passionate prepo^sesttOQ 
in favour of tt good principle, ought to be freely pardoned 
or with pity punished, I should have used the term eatbu- 
nhiiitic mill some apprehension of ridicule, at a. time .when lo 
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Id jftuktiykm, isiifi»d of b«u>g compUmentMl m 

A Jwy k duwcn finasi tbe Ticuuge, that aa •gqminf i nf 
nib Iht MMtito of tli« cade, and U>a charactfer* of tfaoaa con^ 
fMPtdiynMy iMwduea p^ifact juatioa from pcy&ct knowledge ; 
lilt ilUlfliajr aro aUo in dia vidnage, I max *^ ^ contaci 
^■Midi iMffty |«<*|iidioa ; and al^vatad a« tttey ar«» and rnttw^ 
tpart jMBidit di« iaaclitx of a oouit of ju«tk«, tii« mo«t holy 
|lflca upon aartli, next to dw tempU of God, ihity ar« *4iU 
fia tfia liMjl air of tiu« low woiidL llie fam* 
of a good prindpk, wbidi ma/ hava lad tfaa 
of dMt addnw, in dia fervour of tii« mind* bajroud 
iM tfaa of difcrcdoOt migbt Lead ikem, in the dmr*f equal!/ 
•arioiM^of keeping down what liat been wippcNKid a dangaroua 
iiltif, to act, ia the preient insunce, radier from a vague, 
H— ylj end iiiditcriminate condemnation of certain princi- 
fim, than from a calm and impartial «crutiny of tiie character 
•■d conduct, of die individual iMfore tbem« lliey ougbt to 
rim ao far above die atmotuphere of party, a» to look down 
tan tbe fcrenity of a clear judgment, and witli die 
apOfatby of humanity ; to beLect tiie pmticular ca&e ; to con- 
flider it under all its relations of diaracter, <jf times, and of 
fificumstances ; for, widiout such discrimination, the o0Lea 
4t a firyfin periods like the present, wll«^n m^n and. die 
dmet are so out of temper, would resemble tha movement 
flf a great madiine, bliiul and exceptionless— not a body of 
Bwa who can pause, and ruake tliose allowAnces for others^ 
wbidi in simiJstfr situations they should wish to be made for 
fliemselvct. 

Tliey ought not to reason, in my ease, or in any odicr, 
{■"om die general ol>jection, to the individuiJ instance; from 
dM; coudemuatioo of the party, to that of the penoo, widiottt 
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ttid to be ifisifiBtcdL 3Cii 
Mcft and die pi titan than tbe 
cf die jury ought to mk itwlf, Wv 6r 
political prindplcs, bow ftr the ili Ai to put dttmrn a pat^ 
and haw tar many other dicmniliiBee^ coOntoal and ae> 
ddentd, ma3r4cnd to bias and 
■pc c Un g the indiridnal csk ; and if mj fifek in 
whtcli it is their dutj to make of ft, be an inBoeoH fifi^ 
tint mmt be a wawn wot disliusting dhrir jndjnBn^an uBf 
■Dgleactof it being !«ditioiis ; m that jnd^nacnft aqf pro- 
ceed fitm the nusoonccption at wj ■■» ^f^■tVB^^^ aemthmi^ 
the medium of certain political antipaduesb The whole of 
a paper should be taken into considerrtion, to ground tte 
judgment of it as a libel ; and the conclusion of a scdilkni 
intention should be drawn from looking at the whole £& 

I am the son of an honest man */a} a minister of that gos- 
pel whidi breathes peace and good will among men ; a Fito* 
testant Dissenting minister, in the town of BeUast ; vhe 

fa) Wt, fuit integer ritap, scelerisque pums, amabilis 
Tcnerandus, in omnibus ejus dictis et factis, honestum et de- 
corum assidue assenrans. Vita mottui in memoria Tnn est 
posita. Ante ociilos meos. imago chara, gratia oris, lumint 
que screna. Amplexor etiam nunc, effigiem mofum to- 
orum, Pater, ingenii tui elegandam ; sermonem mefle 
dulciorem ; cloquentiam popularem ex puro pectore, tcffi- 
plo que mentis ; conciones tuas ad naturas, ad UHVes, ad om- 
nem vits consuetudinem accommodatas. In sonmiis, iden- 
tidem, occumint placida ora, et osculum tuum, mentis in- 
dtaroentum, et ** notas videor auditas et reddere roces." 
Ave — Pater optime — In tenebris ritie et pencils, memoria 
tua nunqu&m obmutescet, et brevi, sctatc mea propius exao- 
ta, te rerisam. Ces!>it ex \ita, Feb. 1 4, 17G8. 
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flMf MMntftomed toloofctip, Intftrj Iryfjif fknttlon* 
ifi injr mMttor Mnd inUtreemur witli Uemfttu lit wm liMf 
MmI Mkl towditte of gocNi, I nay ivy* grett men; of 
MhmtMthjf of BriMTc, of DuciuUf wnd vi lludMmm; md 
M» dmmttuar vi mild mkI tender \mue¥ii\tetwit U «lUl re- 
MnlMiwd liy frutny in the Ncirtft of Xrelend, end liy nol • 
hminfM* city. 

I MMf 1m( isoprifdimt in nuenlUmin$, thai he wae^ MdllMit 
I fk«y Ut htf M VroUiMiuti IHtmenikr, iinunimm m tbk 
ifffflalloii {• «t preiMmtf in twcif caaninm; but uiy ftiturt 
IMr wmild e|i|>eer ia me one continued Ke, were I not on 
iMi tfcttiiiofi to pr<)fiM myitelf otut vi tlwt dlrlnion of 
ft»t>itiiiti who refiird no sutliority on eertt^ In nutten of 
fiH^^tMf m¥if tlie word* end ^le ^tftkn of Ite eutlior, emi 
MWMT fttodementei prfndple it !«, thet ereiy ^tnum bee • 
fifitt, and in prffportUm Up lii<> aiAUtittm, U uiuler en of>ligetioo^ 
trjiidgy ISvr buiMelf in ttutiUen ttfrtlifptm; » rigitt, iubeer* 
fffiit to Ood eJone, not e fatour t/> be dtTivrd from tbo 
fwtiiitowf' lenity of government; e rigfit, tlie reeignation 
<f wWdi produce* *kvery tm the one liend^ per^ecu- 
tfHI on tlie otiier; end of comK/iue/ice tlmt di«turbtoctt 
If At pttblk peeu^f which he* 4fo uiudi* arul «o lotig dlrtla- 
pMwd tlie OnMeo world. 

iufb rel^i^ioiM prinripletf« foundi-d m tltey ere on tlie rfgfit 
^frivaUt judpntui, to )ns acrjAtnttd a.% mertrd in othery «e 
ti eufAelreii^ neturaJljr [produce thet ind^y^uituce of mind^ 
*lilfc i» the fMidiiler of inAkiaia m well a^ ifrlvnUt yirttut, and 
fcufliede the JVotentant I>f«4Mmt«r«, in ell critical timeii, the 
iilfre defender* and guardian* of tlte Hriti»ii con«tftutfon ; 
iM to ttM; bent of father*, tlic lie*t r/f rtliglorA and tlie beM# 
* f IbJiifcf of per«uai»ii/n«> ittcltuUid in that rdlgioiif am I 
iMtfjtid €mr that veneration of th« righto of mankind, wbicb 
I ind to be tlie irttti uAirat of iKTyOiial liajiyine^s liectuiee 



tbeTioUition of any ri^t must be the tiuagreamm of adnf^r 
and to far must make a man miserable. IVom tbe esriiest 
t»f my aohool-boy days* fitm tbe ddigfatful bours in whidi 
I voyaged with tbe patient, persevering Ulysses, and mads 
hii country tbe Itbaca of my wisbes, in wfaidi I ptnted 
tfarougb tbe Greek and Roman story ; from tboae di^ dw 
love of my country bas been in my breast, notmerdy adas- 
ncal image» or a cold principle, but an animating qpring of 
action; and surely, our ancient poets, ovatofs, and biitonina, 
would bave been long ago placed by some inquisitorislooni- 
mittee in a political ** index ezpuigatorius,** and prabSMti^ 
from tbe use of youtb, were it not boped, tbat tfie busde of 
a selfish world would soon bmsh off such ^iMSA id^as, and 
that the prudence^ and caution, and moderation of a pre- 
mature old age, would keep down, even in mmmhitn^^ tbe 
propensities of nature, and the insdnct of liberty. 

I have beard, tbat the first address which Sir Robett 
Walpole, (he who deflowered the British constitution,) fr» 
accustomed to make to the young men who were sent fiir to 
liis closet, was, " Well, sir, ore you really resolved to ooo- 
tiuue an old Roman?** and on hearing it, I have cursed die 
public bawd, whose aim it was to blast the blossonuDg 
virtues of the heart ; and have blessed my own good fintune, 
that education, habit, small ability, and simple int^^> 
would always shield me frcnn sudi seducing conneo-, 
tions. 

In the year 1 778, when the people of Ireland took np 
arms through necessity, but through public q>irit retained 
tlicm : when the public peace was undisturbed, because the 
people were armed; when common danger united all ranks 
whom the feeling of a common coimtry could not unite 
before, I entered, with ardent zeal, and feeble frame, into 
the first Volunteer association made in this kingdom, and was 
among the first and among the last in that ever memorable ia- 
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<i>uK<w whUAi fiav«d die UtUad from invmlon, Mcured doBMk 
^ i nnq i ii l llt y, idv«uic«d dvU liberty, laid Ui« l<mnditluo of 
»ifiwnl iadtdyeud^ucM, wid by tbftir liberal r«ifQlutioo% 
4i(9w«d toittmioa to b« but • inid|;»tod pttnwcutioo ; sod 
IWlflbA tdmin i iTr a ri on » laMtoo, wbidi tbey ir«r« toon afur 
0Uil^ to put into prActke, viz. that die Mireat w«y of guards 
ipgiki^emutdUitum, Uto iutor^nt m many of all dittcHpCiont 
«f lwU|;loo •• i« pavtSble, in it» praiervadoa. Indeed, I ««» 
ipdtt»d «v«ry diiog great and ^>od, every thing movt au»- 
fjoow to di« bo|»ei^ ino«t connected wUh the be«i in teree ta 
0( Ij^ cauotry, to as institution wbicb r«i«ed every man in 
ft to a bigber value, and I winbed it to be per|»etual, widi 
01 ardwur wbicb be tbat baa been a Volunteer, inigbt ima^ 
gjbae would suggest sucb an address, (as is tbe present suijjeci 
4f jNTOsaciitloa), on tbe supposed e»dnction of tbat body, and 
mindi be tbat bae not ftflt, uiight excuse in an entiuuiasiUv 
lut not ilt-intendoned naiud. 

Vroai die year 1776 to tbat of 1782, I observed sucb a 
Jb)# of 4XMiduct as niigbt be expeiited from one wbo bas ever 
jnost Jusdy looked ou Imnscif most bumlily as an buiivi«> 
4v9l, but most proudly as an Irisliman ; and, as an Irislmiau, 
f added one particle to Uiat iimss of public spirit ivbitb dien 
i ss «t<.'d tiia eu'lusiye rigiite, aiid le'^ahttlve competency of 
fl^ Smpenal island ; its dibdnct domitiiou, and iudependeot 
piriianient : and f was oiie of tlie miltlons who tften diOMgbt 
tbat die truest way of boiiouriii;^ Jiritain for reuouncing 
ber as6umpdou of right, was to proceed in refbrmiug every 
iiUemal ai>ui:e that ivyrrapti-d oar coustituiioiu i tben 
tbought, aiui f ever will tliiiik, that a more cijual represeiita* 
ftoof tbe people, wan ul>bolutcIy u<!cessary fur dieir freedom, 
4Mir virtue, tl;tir lu;>pine>s, ui;d their pcaee / and by ex^ 
mrtini^ mytmlfin my liidc splu:re, by laliyiiig all die powers 
I possessed, round diisccn'ral point, I thought that I wae 
|pracdsi/i{; Ibe doctrine vt' Ulm w^io wot abeut d^>i:ig j^ijul 
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CMliiita^ to the poor people, himself poor and lowly; tni 
that t was copying the example of a fitffaer in^o feh for all 
that lived, particiilarl j for the liviiig mass of humanity. 

I thODgltt'that the tmest way of promoting dvil vrwr, wm 
to put the people out of conceit with the consHtntJon, bf 
hearing always of its perfiections^ and feeling only its tkmm 
until they mi^it come to confound the exceBeneies of the 
gov er nment with the enrars of its matadmRustratioB; aai 
that the truest way for promoting peace was, asintbecttetf 
the Volunteers, to arm the people for their libeitiei^ so non; 
to aim them — with thdr rights^ which is the first ^ ift 
. giving tiiem a knowledge of their duties : for imtJI thif . 
enjoy die one, they will remain igAoranft of the dffier, M 
\he ezdunon whidi first made^ Ivill support the inatftaltf* 
^Ilie enjoyment of rights implies {be perfiarmance of dntiest 
and die unequal distribution of the former prevents the Ssi' 
charge of the latter; so that the freedom of the paHie h 
necessarily connected with their virtue as well as their hap- 
piness. An arbitrary, irregular, and undetermined teb* 
ordinadon, not only checks and destroys industry, but h 
a provocadve on the one part to every excess which is nata* 
ral tathe abuse of power without right; and on the otfatf 
part, to those crimes, and that disturbance of the public 
peace, which the hopelessness of redressing thdr wrongs 
begets in ferocious and savage natures: and thus, to the oo^ 
rupdons of our consdtudon are traceable all the crime as well 
as misery of our civil society. I thought I should be- 
come an accessary in diat crime, as well as a promt>t0r of 
that misery, if I did not act as a zealous advocate fen* a refom 
in parliament; and, as such, fervendy desire, that the Vdun- 
teers should retain the possession of those arms which are 
the prime distincdon of freemen ; that this energedc estab- 
lishment, arising from the innate vigour of the citizens, 
should perpetueiVy eiiU^ «& >a^^ wt^^ssaxilY connectcjd 
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wUk tlwt paUic wfinU ia whidi alone I taw rawm «• 
Inpt for ultimatft attaimnent of the great otj c c t ■ an ado* 
qnate and inqNutial reprewntadoa. 

As mj prindplea in religion were brought from nature 
md Iba New Testament, and as my reasons for being a 
IVrtiiifnt Ditsenter were early drawn from a book named 
* Tbe Dissenting Gentleman's Answer to White;" and 
i^ srwa ids from Biackbumey Fumeaux« Priestley, and Price; 
m ny prime authority in politics was ** Locke's Essay on 
O et etuui ent;** and my authorities for the justice, the ex- 
fadiiiiicy, and the necessity of a parlimentary reform, were 
tram the general, I may say, the universal Ofunion of 
reaaoners, the most splendid orators, and the best 
from the petitions of twenty-eight out of thirty-twe 
\ in Ireland; from the concurrent opinion of two meet* 
the nature and name of which are now under l^al inter- 
file one a dd^^ation of citizen-soldiers, sanctioned by 
Lord Cbarlemont, the other a delegation purely civil, where 
Mr. Shannan presided, both equally inefficacious ; from the au- 
Ihooties of persons, in other respects most opposite ; ham 
jneodand Grattan; from Fox and Pitt; from the first peen^ 
•nd die kiwest peasants ; from the early principles of Rich* 
mood, and the purer practice of Burke. At this flame I 
fil^llted my taper ; it illumined my understanding, warmed 
way heart, and influenced my conduct; and from 1783. to 
]7f>(^ dnriog those seven y(^^ I continued to act, from 
pfiBCiple and from passion, for a reform ; not deeming that 
Hie duties of a good citizen, and a good pliyudan, were at 
afl incompatible; not believing that so liberal a profession 
ifcould act in this country, as they might liave been farced to 
have done at Rome, where they were chosen from the class 
aod condition of slaves. Were the duties of the praAMkwi 
in all cases to obliterate those of the cidzen, tliere eoold be 
DO public, but at the moment of election; and however good 
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lihe rok n, to mind oar cmn Imsiiicfli^ Acre are doM^ ito 
the businett of the public is erery man's own huaiie9% 
and the personal and general weal are the same. 

On coming to this city, in the year 1790> I did aot 
relinquish those principles^ nor alter that mode of condo^ 
which I tliought best suited the character of a good citiieib 
Sensible that Catholics and FmCestants agr ee d in die ^. 
tential articles of religious duty, and that though the foro, 
and ceremonial may vary, as the features of the ha^ the 
substance, like the construction of the heart, was, in al^ alike; 
I co-operated in an union of sects, for the interest of tii^ 
whole society, and against the dominancy, the political donii*^ 
nancy, of any religious persuasion. I b^eved the genoal 
character of mankind to be less influenced by the eicdleBCMt, 
of religion, or injured by its abuses, than the mutual crimH 
nation of sects would lead us to imagine— a crinmiitioa 
often built on surmise and conjecture, or on a logic eginllj; 
diKgraceful, which builds the rule upon the exception, and 
poisons tlie judgment by pre-conceived impressions. I 
therefore entered into a society, of which tliis union of 
Catholic and Protestant Irishmen was the first stone and 
base, and a parliamentary reform the sole object and end. 
Nothing, surely, but tlie most intimate and heart-felt con* 
miction of right intention, could have kept me attached ta 
.' society, which, during all its political lif<^ has been die 
ibject of so much obloquy. Nothing could have supported 
me under the eiTects of professional injury, of the desertion 
of once valued friends, of being deemed an agent in the 
worst designs, and marked out by the eyes of those wh<Hn I 
met in the streets, as a dark and malignant conspirator; no- 
tliin^ I say, could have supported me, but that conscious 
mind, which is its own awful world; and which, I trust in 
God, will, at tliis hour, support me, even under the sentcncs 
of proibsbionol and pcTsoi\a.l ivuvil 
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t tfMUgfit it the duty of every good dtlsen who regarded 
tfie peeoe of Ireland, to cling to the people the more ttrongly, 
Ml liie vety ecoount, that the panic of French principUf 
Md Fnmeh practicosi had made not only the upper nakM, 
Iwl cren the men of middling property, who had been ae« 
CMtonad to amimihite with the maM, now fonake and 
AeodoD the people, and the caiue of the people— a PAauA- 
rnvT Aar atroaM. I thought it the very time far men to 
pfgmlartze themfelvos; and that it waa nuMt dangerouf for 
mtn of rank, fortune, and connexione, to stand ofl^ in fullea 
Ad eu«piciou« MqucKtration, and thue makm tliemielvef be 
MMidercd in no other light than ae a political party, 
flid a large predominating aModation, who have been to 
Uog aecuiftomed to enjoy the whole conitituent, a« well 
if rcpreeentative power, that their ** tcom and horror" ia 
liidily excited at << the frenzy, folly, and wickedncfw" of 
who define any ihare in the legi«lation, or in ttie com- 
rights of humanity. I did not think that it waa the 
ifMvfty of individuak, or die muniScence of the great, which 
eMild make the people happy, or keep them in peace. The 
ie da l intercourse of the higher and lower order* ought not 
to be susta in ed solely by charity on the one hand, and bless- 
fpfi on the otlier, but by an adequate er|uivalent, given and 
JRaeelvad, that might make the poor and rich rcdprocally 
4ependeni / and thus endowing every individual, howev<«r 
low, with an exchangeable value, must make the happinew 
€i the community depend, not on inadequate mtd inter- 
initdng benevolence, but on the action and re-action of 
«i^ioterest ; a principle constant and universaL J tbooffUf 
(and meted from the thought,) that the enjoyment «f the 
ekdive right, could alone give this value to every fliMi^ and 
Itiat, without it, tliere tmy be parties, tad dassea, mA mebi^ 
'mid aecendancies^but there can be no peoples. 

The ipreat ol^M^t of that sodety waa^ vvivKaa at wrw^MWi 



B|id AWVAt fAftUAiCBvn; and di«ir ph&tffnlbnn mi 
foMiMkd upon the atcmal and immutable principle of Jus- 
tioB. In repeating and juatUTing my polidGal creed, I think 
I am defending myulf from tha imputatkm of sadilioB, -bf 
ihowing, as I can do, that nooa of these prindplet trevvl 
out of the coDfltitution, but are justified bgr its philosoplijr, 
its practice, and the best authoritieB; and \hataneftlisis 
principles convorge towards the parmaneat peace sod ksp^ 
pinesB of my country—;^, until there be an cqaalitgr ^ 
rights, which it is the end of the sodal union totisKiS) od 
substantiate, there must be smocfaend wqr in cMl socitiy* 
\ have appealed to the best eonstitntioBal 4Ncf*ortte " 1V> 
be taxed without being reprcssnted,'* said Lord Chsihiiii» 
with the energy of justice, ** is contrary ito the Bttkn rf 
the law, and the first principles of the constitutieB.** Ai 
all are taxed, all ought to be represented; •and none csn ke 
represented, who has no power to vote. *< TsaatioB tsi 
representation are inseparable,'* said Lord Camden. ** !< 
a free state,** says Judge Blackstone, *' every nan wbo i^ 
a free agent, ought to be, in some measure, his own p- 
vemor; and, therefore, a branch at least of the legiskrtH^ 
power sliould reside in Uie whole body of ike people*** Thus, 
it is a vital jninci^tle of the constitution, that the property of 
the people cannot be granted, but by tlieir own consent, iff 
person, or by representative; and until the reign^of Henrf 
VI. and the act of disfranchisement, which tiien fispossessed 
persons, and as it were appropriated the constitution, it^ 
PRACTICE also was built upon personal representation. 

The Britibh constitution is a conquest made, at different 
times, over the feudal system imposed by the ikst Wflliam) 
but the powers that made tliis conquci^ were actuated by 
party interest, whidi accidentally, rallier than intentionslly, 
cu-operatcd for the public good. The clergy and the baron< 
fomhated and xepres^ed \]^ Vtvox^vnaXft ^xra^x cil ^<^ ^o- 
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BM WM it doiw for ihegpood of dM pMpIt 7 IM 
It WM ipr dw piff ikgBs of tlwir neUe f«ll^ « IW llie mI^ 
4fAtlrMBrtid order. Whem tammerof SBm&d fnpatff m 
mm nri t lMm rose to tfw ocrMiialotloB of ifoirtr, midU If 
#b dtrioil ad orialocMiiea] foetionk But wm tUi rtM- 
kto lidfah, though equally Minwrfbl? No! Ite 
of tbtMT oofmnom wer» tho Tieloffim of Mctori«% not 
if i »t i t iy ;of ywtiei^iiotof thopoo^;flf thoproprigtogrSifc. 
toriti, tathcr than of tfw genend weoL Looking iip>ward, tho 
pMj ii oKnrjr* fcr tho peoplo, Looking dofroward, thejr 
lifhi to vilify ond abow flMm. Thoj oro ^'tbo rtfuao Mid 
iMB «f ^c to r th - ■w i t h ■ on i t t tuid/ beggara-^of no 
firiM in tho eje of God ;" nod ony toeieff who dtlbkb 
ftiir ctfMt 10 denomjnotod *** btostod Jacobin society-— 
indLod aad miooi ■ tha advotatoa of wbito4>ojr v-4c»- 
ttttg/mf daAtodaff^ Monty pouporiy and of Channal^rofr*" 
Iho dtogf inaintainod tbtir order agdnil tho Kkig : tho 
flMoo thair rank agaimt tho elergy and King : tho eom* 
thoir prMieff/» againut the cUnrgjf nckien, and King : 
tho people apa now to maintain ttieir pcnonid rigbtii 
the propertied and prrrilcged conmuinityy incloding 
clergy, nobiesy and King. 
IW philMopkp of tho constitution, which is nothing eke 
tho iaqyroreinent of human reason, concurs in proring 
men alone can be represented, but not land nor money ; 
pfopeny does not confer any eicluvt'e right to be 
W p t e a a n l i d ; and that poor men, with an e(faai right, have 
more need to be repreiiented than the rich. Those righta 
^phach the Mcial unioQ confirms and suliKlanttates, mre found* 
od 0m ptnwuddy idone ; and since tiiey ave inherent in the 
of man, as man, they can never yield to, nor be ex« 
by any aerpiiied right% such as property ; which 
ia « thiflg not natural, but incidental ; which may €» may not 
Mo^g to a man ; and which has no aectatary eottnakm 
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fjfht o/ pn^pBtf , wiodi was campantivdl' kit 
is id crtdbfiriUMnt^ no bi^v erndtna ibdf to its ovb 
fteavftjf bat lays a daim to do miiu on. waA iim iiilit j over 
dto anieriar i^ito o/natiinr cuuvcit» £■"■■■■■■ into tftnigs» 
aad ncninto eacde; die intoitfinn of tfaesocU uaiaa scons 
to Im irfiliit, flBil die bod aubpigatos the UHftimb. 
EvtB on Ac mp po w tooBy diat property is liie mle of fB» 
die HUM of property, lito great find of 
re tazadoo, rcato with die maw of die people; and 
tfaougfa Mattered into minnto porfin— , knot leas real, md 
«agbt to be ae reallj repreaentcd aa when cmmfaled m die 
landa of die cofsparatnre lew* 

** To gife the moai of p r ope r ty, commerdal aad Wnd«J, 
die whole of die retam of members to lerre in parfiamcnf," 
ii, JB effect, tofiyrm die propgrtjgil eamtmtnjty into one creit 
eorporatioii, whose end it may be, to league together, and 
combine their whole influence, against die population of tbe 
coontry; ^a proprietary influence,** which, howerer applaud- 
ed, is, a/ ^*tf but a conspiracy between two classes of 
people— the landholders and tenantry against tbe io- 
tendment of the constitution; a cc^usive traffic of 
franchiHe and private judgment, which the ridi buy, and 
the poor selL It appears to me, that the fluctuation which 
attends property is of itself, a proo^ hofw absurd it is 
to base the rights of man on a bottom so unstable ; and still 
more so to draw circles around places, as if to enccnnpass or 
confine a quality so fugitive, and to seat the genius of the 
constitution on the still revolving wheel of blind and 
capricious fortune ; and hence, proceeding as far with a good 
principle as it would lead me, I thought it my duty, as a 
man, to advocate the equality of rights, a political equalit/t 
prrAtctly consistent with civil distincdons ; and to rq>robate 
Miiy phn of reform y.'\\kY\ v^U axi^ <:\»xv^^ ^nions of tbe 
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Mmmimitj, to interest them in abuses ; and to irritate the re- 
mainder by invidious comparison, which, by attaching the 
oldest inheritance of the whole people to certain round spots of 
eardi, giyes a locality to liberty, inconsistent with its nature : 
turns legislators into land-measiu'ers, and land-measurers into 
legisUtcrs; extending lines of demarcation, on one side 
cf which, privilege is heaped up, and on the other, common 
ri^t trodden down : paling in with pieces of pack-thread, the 
liberality of the constitution, and circumscribing, with 
tioroughmonger-aufhority, the principles of eternal justice. 

This outline of my life, made up, as I presume to think, 
of pure intentions, and honest principles, tending to main- 
tain the rights of man, his dignity, his tranquillity, and his 
happiness, appears to me as a volume of circumstantial 
evidence against the charge, however positive, of having 
written or published a single paper with seditious intention ; 
luid in acknowledging, that as a citizen, I wish to stroigth- 
m tiie popular order of the government, the democratic 
m republican part of the constitution ; actively persevering 
in a pursuit, which most of the choice and master spirits of 
the age have, J think, shamefully abandoned, seized with a 
panic diat has congealed their principles ; I do not think it 
any sign c^ sedition to have been proof against that panic— 
and to have felt the influence of what I should call a rational 
panic, a panic which leads me to dread the Jacobin more 
than the Jacobite, and the revival of those doctrines of pas- 
sive obedience, non-resistance, and epidemic Toryism, which 
produced one revolution, and may provoke another. If 
that panic be not accounted seditious, which drives men, not 
only to abandon all exertions to rectify diose abuses by 
which the constitution may have been perverted, but to 
eountenance and connive at the violations it may have suffer- 
ed, by their torpid acquiescence, passive concurrence, and 
.tlreouous inactivity ; if that panic be founded on legal and 
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$kat opposte pne m wdHondedl nd « UttkaQidito 
Mdkioii, wliidi OMkcs mtdaadihmtAtM9idm*BBAk 
cstrangcmoit taking place bU w iLin Ilia «ppv MiA l«*c 




madiatiDg bctwaen tfaant^ o# avartiag titum nMb mmI i** 
roluldoDvj colJitawi, bj a icfism of i 
tioo ; and of holdiiig out Ihat tarcfa af 
[piidf fhf infatmitcid lirh, ai will ai llrn iminfiaiiiiidpiiai.iH Ihi 
ju6t medium betweai their ri^iii and thair dotiet? Or a 
it to he consinicd iisto any intention of dialuihingthepoblif 
peace, iS, on heholding the appnoarhing extinction of aa ia« 
Ktitution, wliich had raised this countiy from a state of bnitil 
ferocity, and waa advancing it to a perfied civiluatioBi I 
should have addreasad the Volimteers in the fervcwr aad ia 
emphasis of the heart, and in terms, the B»ei<e shade or ftiat 
reflexion of what had been said by the most illustiiaus weal 
O memory of Grattan ! let dioee words that made our heaits 
Imm within us at the time, shield us now from the ^ngt 
of sedition ! 

" The Irish constitution, commerce, and power, widi you 
began, and with you they would vanislu You are thagW^ 
charter of the nation, our efficient cause, and our final 
hope. Obnoxious for your virtue, you are to confinn yoaf 
advocates, and to preserve your associations, the dreadful in- 
strument of national deliverance. Believe me^ you have 
many enemies ; and you are to guard against false friendb, 
and national foes ; against the weakness of human naturtr 



205 

and |]i» depcavity of man, against sloth, against security^ 
^faiost administration, against a militia, I have heard 
your legality disputed. Conscious as I am that no law 
pndiibits the subject to arm, convinced as I am, of your 
legalttys I conceive that question to be lost in the immensity 
9£ your numbers ; and with the pomp, and power, and trade» 
imd all that train which await your progress, I shall not 
«tnp your army to ask what law has made you ;— sufficient, 
llwt there is no law against you — sufficient, that without you» 
tliere could be neither law nor liberty ! Go on, and prosper* 
^Km sword of justice^ and shield of Freedom — the Uving 
aouicse of an ancient flame— the foundation of our pride — 
a providential interposition — an army, enriching the land 
with industry, costing the state nothing, adequate to all her 
«Demies» and greater than all her Avenues could pay. 
Awfiil ! indeed, to the tyrant, but to the just prince un- 
conqiierable strength. The custody of the nation's charac- 
tar is in your hands — Go on, and multiply, and add im- 
mortal security to the caus^ of your country.** 

Are not such awakening words hallowed in our remem- 
brance ? and is the faint echo of such sentiments to be now 
hiQooed at as the rankest sedition ? once rewarded with a 
popular pension, and now punished with fine and a prison ? 
But the times are changed ; alas ! it is very true. Yet what 
ara the times ? The sun still makes the seasons, and the 
earth produces the harvest ; but it is the change in meris 
dispositions which unmake the timte ; for truth is still the 
iain0> and rests on the base of its own immutability. Be- 
cause jmen of station and abilities fell, at one time, into the 
laiika of the people, from mere panic, and in order to 
pnierve their "proprietary influence ;*' and, at another time, 
froiE another panic, have forsaken that very institution 
iriiich they had so warmly patronized, and reproach and 
vilify it for the very effects which their own abandonment 



man place hi M wlf , if W col m sb impntnl dKaan 
the paper, and W wold dbaradcrae it as the homed 
of an entbosiastic nund. the geDoal tenor of mhich « vefl- 
iotentiooed, but miA aoaie rash and impradent man«nB% 
prabalJT arisiii^ Ihan the (fifficnhr of sepanting whtf w 
meant to be ener^getic, from what was really inHammalory; « 
coropoutioa which was easOr perrotiUe to purposes nn- 
ibougbt of bj the author; a perrenion which mi^ ^ 
node bj opposite parties^ the one to obtain an instrument 
for sedition, the odier to find a sulject for prosecutioo; tod 
thus the innocent authcw might becwne the dupe of inooo- 
•iderale friends, or the prey of watdifiil enemies. Tbou^ 
the paper m^ have been adjudged a libel, it may hare beea 
written without any libellous or seditious intention, t^d 
that may have been distributed with an intention of exdtii^ 
commotion, which the writer ceirtainly meant as a preserra- 
tire of the public peace. Tlie best intentions are liable to 
be abused ; the best purposes perverted ; and things written 
wUh the most pure and ^xicere Vweaxti have been oonjoiofid 
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with the worst actions. Men have taken the Gospel in one 
hand, and the sword in another ; and the word of the 
Scottish rebels, under Montrose, was, " Jestis, and no 
quarter/** 

The subject matter of this prosecution is now a year and 
A half old. I will not presume to ascribe any improper 
designs in bringing it forward so long after the publication, 
and at this very invidious time, when plot and treason is so 
much talked of, that an innocent man may be prejudged, 
even by a supposed implication in crimes of which others 
have been accused ; but if I, as the supposed author of this 
paper, had any designs of disturbing the public peace, it is 
strange, that they should not, in all this time, have manifest- 
ed themselves in some other overt acts; that sedition did not 
]go on into treason ; and as there has been nodiing of that 
Und produced by the ingenuity and vigilance of the crown 
lawyers, it is to me a strong presumptive proof, that I was 
•i little seditious at the period of the publication, as I ap* 
*|»ear to have been both before and after it ; and thus my 
whole life (a parte-post, as well aa aparte-ante) seems to me 
a cumulation of evidence against the individual charge of 
sedition. 

With respect to the informer in this psosecntion, I can 
scaitsely think it posrible that conviction e6uld be grounded 
^on a single evidence, so notoriously Influenced by a mali- 
dons mind, with vengeance on his tongue on all occasions, 
•nd Tirulence distilling from his pen, even during the pen- 
dency of the prosecution ; but I have a pride in hating 
pO'sonalities ; and leaving the commentary on such a charac- 
•ter to others, I can only exclaim with Brasidas, when a rat 
■eiced him by the hand, that the most contemptible creatures 
acquire a portion of respect from their danger. " Although 
1 have not the power to shake off the viper which comes out 
•f thft beat^ and to remain free ftcm btttmC* \«cQ.^<(t^'t>cAx^ 



God, 80 ftrtaoferoooie an instiiicdTe monl anft^tthy, m^ 
•equietce in the philmophical <q|Hnion» tbat such oeatim^ 
howevor odious to sense, are in the cnrdcr of nature ; andtfaat 
there is a use in all things most venomous, though we ait 
not aiAe to find it out Bift though I can view this han^ 
twoUen into dangerous significance^ as a philosopher con- 
templates some reptile^ magnified in the field of his miao* 
scope, yet I cannot help lamenting, that it should ever jie 
necessaiy in any government, to foster a set of iiil(nnBer% 
and to place them, as Locusta was in the days of Tibenua» 
** inter instrumenta regni." I should nafe thought, that ss 
argument very commonly addueed by modem m wellv 
ancient Italian policy, would never have found an advoestt 
in this land. " £gli 1 un huomo honesto^ am La JSsfonia 
di Stato* raichiede cho sia punito.*' 

IVIy Lords, I have spoken with the assurance of inooccsc^ 
and, I hc^e, without audacity. My defence rests on tbd 
purity qf motive ! and that purity may be deduced fromtbs 
character of my conduct, and the consistency of my ^ 
That little life has been rounded by a single benevolent 
principle, the object of which was to serve ray country ^ 
far as 7 could serve her, in promoting a reform in partes* 
mcnt ; and, as a means for this object, to ele^'ate the puhuc 
to a knowledge of their rights and their duties, and to p^^* 
I>etiiate an institution which contributed to this high ivSot' 
ination. That the constitution was imperfect, as all the 
M'orks of man are, it cannot be seditious to suppose; but 
that it can rt?forra itself, or contains in itself a principle <» 
rejuvenesence, I do not believe ; or that those will ever con- 
tribute to its rectification, who are most interested in it> 
abuses. Tlie wish of every lover of peace, and his countryi 
is not to rend, but to renovate; not to ruin, but to restore; 
not to anarchise, but to cement and consolidate— and that 
vii:3h must look for its coin\Ae!\AO\\, \tfA tA this or that indi* 
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tidnal, not to a propertied cotnmtmity, not to a pusillani- 
mous gentry, not to an interested opposition, not to a venal 
city, not to the rashness of a mob, but to the coitstitutional 
nrrxaposinoM of thb whols fiople. 
.If I am to sufier, I hope to do it with patient equa*} 
nimity; not ther less sensibly feeling the horror of im« 
prisonment, and the prospect of professional, and most 
jprabably personal ruin. 

Dublin, 25th June, 1794. 



[This DsFKNCs was not delivered in Court, but (by 
advice) was communicated in such a way, as to contributa 
to the acquittal wlikh took place.] 
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A PROTEST 

AGAINST AN UNION BETWEEN GREAT BRITAIN 

AND IRELAND. 



WHEREAS^ it has been deemed expedient, for tbe 
purpose ofconsolidnring the executire power of tfae 
empire, and of meeting the temporuy exigenciei of tbe 
state, to extinguish the Irish constitution, and to abolidi 
tbe l^islative independence of this kingdom, immediriidy, 
totally, and for ever ; I do think, that every Irishman, with* 
out regard to his rank or significance in life^ while coota^ 
plating that common insignificance which is about to kt4 
all rank and station into the same low and despicable equa* 
lity ; every Irishman, without regard to a difference in the 
colours of party, or the rights of religion, who wonfaips die 
same God, and is bom and bred in the same land ; erery 
Irishman, without being awed by power, seduced by reward, 
or scared by ridicule, is summoned, at this extremity, not 
merdy by honour or interest, but by the urgency crf'idf- 
preservation ; not merely by motives of personal or social 
duty, but by the sacred responsibility we are under to pos- 
terity ; which, although not to be bound by our bondage, 
wHl suffer, for a time at least, the penalty of our errors sod 
our crimes : every Irishman is called upon by every pre- 
dominant duty, human or divine, every tie of the heart, 
Htma the grave of his ancestors to the cradle of his children, 
to reoofd bit public Protest against this surrender of his 
eoontry ; causeless, totally ineffectual for its pretended 
l^llKmi the ^^oiBaSbVliit^ q£ «d»ci^iate compensation, 
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omd were it possiye, without eren the shadow of a gufurantee^ 
Ko Sianction and establish the conditions of the agreement. 

t do^ therefcNTe, with my whole heart, and understanding, 
PROTEST against an Union of Ireland with Great 
Sritain, thus desiring to grow greater by the absorption of 
ny native country ; a country which, by nature, habit, 
education, virtuous pride, honourable ambition, by my hopes 
for its happiness, and even my sacrifices for its welfare, has 
been rendered very dear to me; and at the same time 
vpondcring exceedingly, that men of superior talents and ap- 
proved patriotism, who raised their hearts, their voices, their 
ahns, and their coimtry, to the elevated prospects of the 
year 1782, should close the century so ingloriously, and not 
lift at least the naked hand against a blow which must an- 
viQiIlate Ire]and«-to be known in future only as a sound iik 
tHa title of the sovereign ; wondering that it is left for sucli 
SB me to say, I, notwithstanding, do say, 

'In the Jirst place, that there is not upon tlie earth a right* 
tf^ power competent to such a measure — not the parlia- 
w&enU who were ncitlier empowered to dispose of the trusty 
m\ich less of tlie trustees — not even tlie people themselvcsr 
Wio have not the right to chaffer for their coimtry, or to 
liartcr away their birthdom. Our country is, by right divine^ 
entailed to the latest posterity; not to be docked by any 
ticdon of law, not to be abrogated by any disuse; not to be 
curtailed by any self-made state necessity ; not to be defeated 
hf any decipiency of the present generation. "Were the- 
whole people of Ireland to be penned in the Curragh of 
Kildare, and, as sheep follows sheep, man should leap after 
man, in pursuit of an Union ; I certainly should think the 
C^>padocians a nobler people, who slighted the proffer of 
freedom, than those who first tasted, and then parted with. 
the Messing; but I should not on tliis account think tli» 
parties more competent to make such a compact, or the* 
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Mi^ict ia ttielf more Ttlid. It is ynmi, ah antio. It \m 
Midler moral nor political virtue ; and Adam mif^ aswdl 
btfre awrfgnti* orer the whole world in a leaie of 1800 jmn 
to the Serpent, at, ih the year 1800, the ieprcaenlali?et of 
die people, who themselves are but trustees^ could oooditioB 
ioch a surrender of indefeasible ri^its and claims ef poste- 
rity. The right ef ooontiy is paramoont to any hmaaB 
legislature* 

I protest against this measure, in die aecomfplaoe^becsme 
it deqioils die people of their ComraT ; and CoiranT I 
consider to be die great and virtuous qiiing and indtemwit 
to erety thing generous in BpeniTalien, or magnaniaioos ia 
action. VfiiStt a conadousness of this sentiment, a man be* 
odmes capable of every thing good or great; widioafc it, hs 
loses much more than half his value in the ffftimstwr* of 
odiers, and even in his own; and a people^ in losing tfaor 
country, lose that cementing principle which gives tiiem 
the character and courage of a nation. They lose— wbat 
do they retain ? They become a mere number, not a natioD; 
without any inherent principle or modve of common actiOn» 
unattached to each other, degraded in their own eyes, con- 
temptible and contemned, they degenerate into the infiunoua 
and contented subjects of mockery or maltreatment, as it 
suits the humour of their masters. I do lament, that cox- 
viDEKCK, the life-blood of a public body, which ought to 
circulate through all ranks and conditions, has so long fled 
from among us ; I lament, that we have not yet been able 
to become members of the same body, having the same 
friends and the same foes ; that the fidelity of the lower 
people to each other, has not as yet been converted into 
fidelity to the state ; and that the loyalty of the upper people 
should continue so replete with aristocratical arrogance, and 
political as well as religious intolerance, joined with the ex* 
treme of political servilit}-. When I look at the names of 
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10 maxiy Irishmen renouncing their country, in the public 
pnntS) and, with prone obsequiousness, filling up the lists 
presented to them by the civil or military agents . of corrup* 
fioD, I shudder at the prostitution of internal principle and 
oonviction. Nevertheless, I think I see an underworking 
conmion senses and [natural affection, which, in spite of 
fMdtionaiy fuiy, and personal selfishness, must, in po long 
time, generate from the present disorder, a commonweal ; 
a constitution, the best practical education for any people ; 
and a country blest in the right administration of righteous 
laws, and respected abroad by paying proper respect to it- 
idf— iTKLsss this national Incorporation, and entire Union* 
ftioiild be counteracted and broken up, by giving another 
eountry the keeping of our affections, our interests, and our 
Imderstandings. And I do more than suspect, it has been 
ibe foreboding of such an Union, so truly auspicious to the 
pieaent and future interests of Ireland, and a presentiment 
of the difiiculty of holding the higher orders and authorities, 
a^ at present constituted, much longer in the trammels of 
influence, which has made the British ministtf substitute in 
place of this expensive and unavailing system, his summary 
and simple system, which consolidates the executive power* 
while it scatters the country into dust« By birth, breeding 
and bigotiy, a Briton, he fears that the Irish infant of 82 
may come to maturity j—^nd he would ^ifle it in the cradle* 
He fears the natural developeraent of its capacities and its 
powers. He fears, that political and religious schism, that 
^Yhite-Boyism, Defenderism, Fresbyterianism, Catholicism, 
United- Irishism, may, gradually, yet not slowly, change in- 
to Patriotism, the conspiration of the universal people for 
their own good ; and to avert this Imperial evil, he wishes, 
as soon as he can, to expatriate our parliament, to suck into 
the vortex of venality all the genius, and all the literature of 
Ireland, all the propertied community which must have 



21^. 

iilated with the mais of popular opiiiioii, and Urns han 
made basis for a free and proud public to fix its foot upoo* 
He would remove all the aliment ior pcnooal or prafession- 
al ambition, and after thus impotreri»hing die soil, and ex- 
hausting it of all iu generous juices, he would then begin 
to cultivate with the harrow, and to bleach with tbe beetb'ng- 
engine. I do, therefore, protest against a measure which 
turns Ireland into a headless and heartless trunk, annihilstfS 
its rights, and withers its capacities and its prospects. 

He is a mean man who thinks meanly of his coontrjr. 
I do not think our geographical situation so neglfc t fd bf 
IVoTiflcnce, our climate so frigid, our soil so infertile, our 
ntindn so stolid, that we could very long have been secreted 
from the world, and from ourseWes ; nor do I think tfast we 
should have continued so long in such an outcast condition, 
had Ireland met with the fair play which nature, humanity, 
and just policy allowed her. Long since would she have 
cast oil* tlic slough of barbarism, and sliown a stnooth, fair 
and llorid civilization. But now, when the name and na- 
ture of country begin to agitate and interest the public 
mind ; when there begin to appear a judgment and a taste 
for tlint seU-govemment, without wliich neidier individual 
nor public body can enjoy freedom or happiness, to take thi» 
count r}' just emerging from the oblivious pool, and awaken- 
ing to life and recollection, and then to plunge it, again and 
for ever, into the same filth of neglect, infamy, and abandon- 
nuMit, wliat sliall I say of such an assassinating measure ? 

SAY ! 

I declare, in the third place, tliat this measure will inde- 
finiti'ly increase the influence of the crown, to a degree most 
assuredly incomiMitible vith the liberty of the subject; wliilc 
tlie nu>ek and niiseral>lo reprcseutatlve of the country in an- 
oilier parliament, will, like that of Scotland, ser^'e only to 
eouiitenanco a plan of go\x»rnment, wliich must break tbe 
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seal of social security, and place general liberty, the industry 
of the poor, and the property of the rich, under the arbitral 
ment of the British cabinet. Better would it become the 
people of both countries, to recollect how much their politi- 
cal constitutions have approximated to the nature and effects 
of a military government, during the course of a war inde- 
finite in its principles, its purposes, and its period; and so 
to have acted, that when peace did arrive, (if ever it should 
break through such gloomy ambiguity,) it might arrive with 
healing under its wings; with amnesty and reconcilement; 
with the discipline, not of the camp, but of the good old 
British constitution; with prerogative limited, and a priri- 
leged people. Better would it have become you, Britons ! 
by vindicating our rights as a nation, to secure your own— - 
and you. Irishmen! by rendering peace the prolific parent 
of public credit, and domestic comfort, to set up your na- 
tive country in the closet of kings, in the conscience of mi- 
nisters, in the market of the world, than to have blotted the 
public prints with wretched and ignominious names, thus 
pilloried to tlie latest posterity. I speak only to your as- 
sumption of political character, assentive to, or applausive 
of an Union — ^with many of you, tlie first time, and with 
most of you, the last time, of declaring yourselves Irish- 
men ! I do say, that the majority of such subscribers, 
however elevated in rank, or by their proper^, are, in my 
eyes, despicable and dishonourable citizens; and as to the 
sincere and well-intentioned few, they are entitled to pity, 
but can never be rescued from contempt. 

For these three reasons, as good, if not better than three 
hundred, to be valued only by their number, do I express, 
as one of the Irish people, my fixed abhorrence, and my 
instinctive antipathy, against this legislative and incorporating 
Union, that takes away the boot, as well as soul of tlie 
Irish people. As to the mercantile effecU q^ ^e \cv^'a£A\x^ 
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mm I f i — r «« * ii ^ to die 'P^^'f^n- of ifac fitde qnadon, I 
ibould dadaiii to meddle inth k. Wo to die mui, nd to 
the mOSao, iriio art viBii^ er are alik to cdculitt Hie 
proftt or die loH renltiiig from die ale of dieir countij ! 
Theman miHtbavedielicaitof abnztcr, and die milBoo 
must be dcfdned to wandov Uke Je«n^ over die tmfh, wiA- 
ont die bopoor or happiif ■ of a home. But it itconliiiy 
to die nature of diing^ aad to human nature^ dot ate 
capital or upeCTilarion dionld Cf«r ^ their dioioe vpoa a 
land where diere waa no political lihaly, and» of oobk- 
^enoi^ no perBonal securitj; where Tiitae. talent^ aid |ID« 
perty had expatriated; where all die regular diitfnftioni rf 
nmk in society had remlved into mdb, or mifilaiy; an^ 
where the compelling power had drawn every dung of use 
or ornament in the oountiy, to die central point of the en- 
pire. 

It has been mid, and well mid, that men become divef 
from not knowing how to pronounce the mooosyBable^ KOi 
Against this disastrous and most unrighteous measure^ widi 
my whole soul and strength do I utter it— NO! Andi( from 
ignorance, from pique, fitxn apathy, finom infttnalioo, ot 
fiom corruption, my countrymen become aocessaiy to Ae 
destruction of their own liberties, and their country's dia* 
racter, and do not reiterate, without ceasing, the same ua- 
^lualiiied negative, then adieu to IRELANIX— to the 
mercy and justice of God b &he left, and to the hearts and 
iiands of Postxritt! 

WILLIAM DRENNAK. 

Dublin^ Marlborough'Streeli Jan, C, 1 800. 
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BELFAST ACADEMI€AL INSTITUTION. 



AT A TVLL lOEKTIXG OP THV MANAGZE^ TISITO&Sy AND PBO- 
* FRIETOKS OF THE BELFAST ACADEMICAL IKSTITTmOKy IN THE 
BVILDnrGS OF THE INSTITUTION, ON FEBKUABT IST, 1814, 
THE MOST NOBLE THE UA&QUIS OF DONEGALL, PRESIDENT, IN 
9HK CHAIR, THE FOLLOWING ADDRESS TO THE PROPRIETORS, 
AND TO THE PUBLIC AT LARGE, WAS DELIVERED BT DOCTOR 
DBZNNAV, AS A MEMBER OF THE JOINT BOARDS OF MANA- 
-OERS AND VISITORS, ON THE OPENING OF THE BSTARUSHMENT. 



MT LORD, AND GENTLEMEN, 

ON the opening of the Belfest Ae.tenSo.1 Institutioi.. 
tlie joint Board of Managers and Visitors, in whom 
:tlie direction and superintendanoe of the establishment are 
placed by law, have thought themselves under an obligation 
of office^ to describe^ m an address, the object and design of 
those who first conceived this plan of popular education ; 
and also to define the duties incumbent upon die professors 
a&d teachers, who are to carry the plan into execution, and 
pttt speculation to the test of experience. 

■ Hie object of the Academical Institution was, and is 
shortly and simple, this — to diffuse as widely as possible 
throughout the province and population of Ulster, tlie benefits 
of education, both useful and lilieral ; and by tliat means, to 
prevent the hard and disgraceful necessity, in such a great 
and prosperous community, of sending tlioir children to 
seek, in other countries, witli much risque to tlicir health 
and morals, for that instruction, and tliose literary qiialiti- 
cations and honours, wliieh might be ec^uaW^ yjcW «»ai\wst^ 

2y 
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w Don^ wnn cvwcbc MtfmuBfi^ w wm piiMif mnm^ • 
«dl M to tlMt of indhridudft. 

Ammnikft ngr L«id, mid GMihwin, ki « gMcnl fifs 
of thu lalject, if we widi to make the next gciRiition wiser 
end better than die prtMot, wfaidi oii|^ to be die denre of 
even the best emong u% nomeeneappeaniiiflneoiidiiGife 
to thie pta i ae m t mh y end patriotie pur poee^ ttiaa tte 
Ij^hroent of tndi ■ocictice of libcnd and ingenkim 
uniting their labomn, widioiit iigard lo natioiv Mst, or 
party, in one gnmd pumit, aUke i m ege aUn g to dS, bf 
whidi mntual prgudioes may be worn uff^ « V«*TniT aad 
truly philosophic spirit nu^ be chwiriiedin the heart aewJ 
as the head* in practice aa well as theoiy ; the happy result 
of which must be, that die 3fouth intrusted to their cars^ 
will be stimulated by the imitation and example of tlidr 
teachers, as well as by their own goaerous eimilatfcin^ in the 
pursuit of knowledge, and in die paactice of wtue. 

Hie general improvement and ultimate perftctiMi, in tbe 
plans and practice of education, must, in a goeat degree^ be 
brought about by the effiirts of mtUrndtuUsi xealous and 
active individuals, posevering, and oven indefiiligabk in 
viorking out an object which they know to be of public 
utility. Hiooe who set out with a strong and powerfiil 
mUt seldom fiul to make way through every €>betaGle^ to the 
performance. Nor is it at all necessary, that such individusls 
should, in an undertaking like die present^ be philosophera, 
or literary men, or of great science or erudition ; nay, on 
the contrary, it may be rather expected that such men will 
be liberated, or, as it were, enfranchised firom those defects^ 
or those incumbrances so common in ancient fou n dations of 
toUeget i where, although time may be said to have altered 
the use of things, yet a blind affection will not yet suffer it 
to be said that such institutions can ever d^jenerate. 

Jodiridualsi th^ii, ^ike i^boM nAia <n^jnatod th« preMiU 
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chiincd. to ooUegs ppwedflntu, (at. booki a>* t» tkeir Blieltes,^) 
mrgiown old.ia diehdlttti cf cschniaiMvad reBkrictloni, 
jflHgftww w pwftmionil, mdi indferMhiab ww^ P<rtMtp8» lii»- 
lyt* look ianx> ««ts aad sci«o«es mora M ittf^i to estiimtte 
liwtmiiiAwthoroiighly, wopfdingto tlnir real and relative 
yaiw I and to Iniig tibesd mora ■ boow. to the Imsinaa and 
ywwtice of daiiy itfb> 

Not thiift wo would wish to depreciate or did|Narage tboso 
Venerable ortablinhraewtB, cotKeorated by timo, and illustrious 
bf the hmunariea which ha;fe adorned, and do stUl adorn 
Ifaetti, the more hmunoufl, peirlMp% by sbining in the dark ; 
but afi that we mean to say, i^nhat^the Directors of tkii In* 
•ttoitiKm have pointed their, attention, not so much to copy 
Ihio-lnalfMRBblo university codes, as to make the benefits of 
piictioal education pervado all ranks of life, and to improve 
their pian^ yearly^ or nontfaly> according to the increasing 
fntelligenoe of the times, and the suggestions of the teachers 
«Hp]oyed; dictated* as we will suppose them to bc^ by that ^ 
best «f masters, ezperieno& Change^ weknow^ isnotal* 
ways inywyttnea t, nqpr innovation, refimnj but we must, at 
«ho siBM tiine» dec^ara^ we know not one of the departments 
9t human liKs^ that, after all which has been written and 
spoken upon the solgect, is more susceptible of a meliorating 
change^ than the business of education, tiie blessed ait of 
nnfbhling and perfecting the fiunihies and natural diq>osi« 
tions of man, physical, moral, and sdentifiOi 

Six years have elapsed since die first subscriptions were 
made^ for the erection of an edifice to answer those pur« 
poses, which we flatter ourselves are now in a train of ac* 
compUshment. Although the proposal was entertained by 
our best patron, the public, with kindneasi and even with 
cordiality, it cannot be dissembled, that it has been through 
many difiiculties, much anxiiety«andoGC«£&Oina\.to^MA««k^> 



iIm MiMCiii hum tdvmftd tbtii fiv Ia Ifciif k#Mil Mikr 
ckvUkiMf.— But tlutf Aur tlM^ hmn udvmMd t and wkbiof 
to lbfi|«t tfbNiMlM which hftrt btm ovmsobm^ Ihff pftit 
fiinrtnltoth«IruklinAt«ot^)«ct* with • iMMOiMa eonidtfiM 
offucetMb Tbfy dori^loii^ tbtloathii»ili|r,th«yaMiihoir 
to tho publici ind thuir noblo patioiM^ • hiodflomtaad woU 
iiil«bod buiidiiuf. idM)t#d to tho uim fiw which it ii tiitffMftifi 
hftving vis iiNiciotM room*, with • lioitit ibr tfao ChMiicaJl 
Msitcr, (oa wliom tho ftiturc crMiit of thit MtiUiiibBiotit 
will no matorinUx d«|^ftid,) md 4iioihcr hoiMt Ibr tho 
£iifllih Mantiir, with ovtry accotwwodhtlott Ibr o conifidor* 
■blc numhcr of hoartUrt i tho whoio ONtabUMnoiity fnf mtuAf 
or tiorciMf in an airy and hoalthjr iituation \ ahotrfiil in 
iti anpoct f not nad and «M|iio«toriid in tho |loom of tho 
clointor I wiUi a pro»tMct, In front, o^t^UkmnA iowMdng 
town* unlnfiictMl, u w« would hopo, with tho potttttod ahv 
or tlio contofloiM ticM tit a motro|)oli« % and backod bjr • 
MihUmo and thotight4nfi|Hring mountain^ ibr il it thoiO 
grand fnaturcn td natura, rathor than tlio madiinoiy of artv 
which ought to onlargo Ut« twml, and diUto tho aActlona hi 
itf oarlitwt, and •wfctottt, and nioit hMtlng aiiodatloiMU 

Tho Directors €^ tbU InitUiution (In whom both Maaagcfs 
and Vinltorfi ara lncfiulad«) liarc dono much, and fot havo 
Manguino iirotfpactti of doing mora. Tbay indulge tiia hopc^ 
that tho tnunlAcatica of tlio inibUc, and tho gonoronity of 
qmlont indivldualu, will, in tho couno of aomo jmars 
onahlo thorn to eotnplirta, in all it» fiart*, tlio original plan 
of tlio Academical Infltltutionf and tbatthoir noblo proiiU 
dotit, tiM Maniuia of Uonogall, who \M tho fimt «tono In 
tlio foundation, will oIno lioYit tlit opportunity of laying tlio la«e 
in tlio ilnl«(li4id i»u|)onitructur0 \ ** an hommr, which tlioy aro 
ptrffuadad, will not follow lilm roludant In racolving it.** 

Tha DiractoTK wlnh far ilia couiitotiaiiea of gorormnontf 
tliay wiith fbr parUamcntary <rncouragamont ) hut whila thaf 
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friftif f iftr rfrftwnffTfft {ft JhiffiiinAiMp oid fiiJuiUfi of rwir#ri 
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to 
vnlr to Mcrcte it 
«w a£ it ibr tho 

oftheriiMMiwiij Wo vodd 
finom tbe top to dMiwiy 
•ppearad to ot to bomade 
■ooal mjateriOk tluMoo 
taol maBbood. WowooUtfacn 
jodioe thiU HMkct om kaovldlgo ftr d» 
other for the mlgar; id wo ipould twMj ^mpkif hiipw thi 
whole people, tbe diiiae image of EiliJttiliM% oBOKied If 
her three chikfavn* Knoarledge^ FoifciV and Viitae; ki 
Virtue is as nearly related to Knowledge^ aa Knowiadgeii 
to Power. Thu» then* is our intention: thattiiogalaicf 
this seminary shonld be casi^ opened ; that the xatoa ef 
tuition, and of boardings sboold be as low as tlMy ptwishly 
eonld be made, under tbe drcomatanoes of tiie tinocss aad 
that even students should ba admitted gratiiitowiy, on thi 
recommendation of Ifliend subseribers. 

The Directors, in their choice of masters, and in thnr 
admiflsioa of schohas, are perfectly unbiassed by idigiooi 
distinctions. Tliey have sought for teachers, either is thii 
or the other kingdimi, wherever best recommended by tfadr 
merits and eiperience in their profisssional departmast^ 
and by their morals and manners in dieir personal diaiae» 
ters. Of noUiing are the Boards more desirous, than that 
pupils of all religious denominations, should communicate 
by frequent and friendly intercourse, in the common bun* 
ness of ed u cati o n, by which means a new turn might bt 
given to tlie national character and habits, and all the cfaiL* 
*"en of Ireland should know and love each other. 
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.BenAtnmi'Smtiun, we have thus tfattdliia ^fcjestaDd 
flitaiitioDs of IIm ^nnt BeaidB of Managen andVkiton;, 
but you are to realise this object by your attentaon and 
afaililiaa. Wehave^ createdtfae body oi the estabUshment^ 
but yoirara^ aa it^mae^ tobieathe into it a^iving souL You 
aie the present depontaiiea of that fBcdoua trusfci for which 
jum will always remember, that we are^ in tiie first instance*. 
and greatest degree^ and ahot^a, responsible. Ton are the 
eaecittiYei and we tfae.legislative; both under the controul of 
the prop r ietors at ktge. 

We are perfiBCtly sensihle, that finm our want of experi- 
ence in the practice of teachings tbnmi^ all its detail, we. 
Aall' stand iir need of your co-operating asBstance and ad* 
woe, in die management of the respectiiFe schools, and in> 
tiie whole interior economy of die establishment; but in re- 
ipifnting tins advice and assistance, we trust we need not 
eantion you against- that undue aosumption of superior in* 
fivmation, which is apt to make prafessional men slight and 
undervalue the opinions of those not engaged in the same 
pntwiits, wbo^ notwithstanding^ by their very distance, may 
take a more oomprehensiTe view of things^ under their va- 
rions bearings; while you, by your very proadmity to your 
profession, may be apt to contract unreasonable prejudices, 
and ill4bunded partialities. We ieel it a very -delicate and 
disagreeable task, to speak to professional men, of profession- 
al duties; nor had we a doubt of your diachaiging yours with 
general satisfitftion, would we have dioaen you. to. fill your 
respective situations. Wild, the English Master allow us to 
recommend two great desiderata in our school education,-— 
composition in the native tongue^ and occasional declamation 
from its principal authors ? And will oar learned and ac- 
oomplished Chuacal Teadier aUow us to hope that he will 
take die trouble^ or the pleasure^ of making* more judicious 
ft'f'**Lf" of icbooUooki» OK m bettor and nore chaate ex» 
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«ncd<m fWmi those, tiuoi an taught in oiirpKieiittii^^ 
ef polite l i ter at i ir e? Good demeittary works ii an otgectof 
die first importance. 

' Tou win, Gentlemen, it is to be hoped, hare pupils ^ 
every rank, of high and low connexion, and of ererj 
religious denomination ; and we need scarcely inform you, 
that a school is a little commonweal, under that steady but 
paternal monarchy, which gives the most impartial encourage* 
ment to merit, diligence, and good behaviour, wherever these 
qualities are found. A decided preference will, we doubt 
not, besecured to the most meritorious students, 4>f whatever 
rdigion or rank in society. 

■ We would, in general, express our desire, (and anaddresa 
of this kind can only make use of general terms,} that the 
system of school-government were made as much remtmeni- 
tive, and as little penal, as possible ; that it should act by 
motives on the mind, rather than by pains inflicted on the 
body ; that example should teach, emulation should quicken* 
glory should exalt, a sentiment of honour should be cultl*' 
vated, rather than to recur, oftenor than is absolutely neces- 
sary, to manual correction, or corporal punishment. The' 
correction of the Master's hand is sometimes the unhappy 
consequence of the carelessness of his eyc^ and a sort ct 
compensation for the su^ension of his vigilance ; and we 
must be allowed to express our serious doubts on the efficacy 
of a principal corporal punishment, either on the ol)ject of 
it, or in the example ; although it may have been defended 
by the stem authority of Dr. Johnson, and of that Diony^ 
sius, who was once a tyrant at Syracuse, and afterwards be* 
came a school-nuwter at Corinth. A chaplet of laui«l is, in 
our minds, worth a cart-load of birch ; and we think there 
is a magisteriaJ authority to be attained, suflSdent fbr itt 
ends, without recurring to frequent manifestation of power. 
Yet, at the same time^ we are perfectly aenAble diat nothiqg^ 
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mfil be more ^MtriMStitre to the meintenw^ of gee4 Off4» 
and due subordinatioii, wkbin tfie waUs of tliif Intldtutifin^ 
than any idea §preaduig ibiougjti the pupiJiy of a divided pr 
iacomplete authority in the preceptor^ and, tfiercforay of ^- 
constant appeal to the Board of Vbitora. We tfainlL ifft^ 
it h only in extreme casei, few, if any, of which, we hope^ 
will ever occur, that the BoajwU will have to intorfere wilb 
any of the Teachers in their necessary, and, eicept in such 
cases, their exclusive authority over their respective schools 

AU the Masters and ProfeisQrs are to be deemed cck 
ordinate ; responsible only for the management of their ow^ 
departments ; not possessing any authority over each other ^ . 
and aU aice equally accountable to the authority of the 
l^oard^ in the manner and .degree laid down by the laws* 
The joint Boards are to be considerediis the Principal or 
F/oyustof the Academii^al InfttftiOJon ; . nor can we hm 
the least apprehension 4jf any discoid and misimdenit a n d in g 
among the acting Members of the I ns ti tuti on, or between 
tUem and the Boards of Managers and Visiton, if the 
general good of the establishment be an olgect of their 
common concern. 

We shall soon have to submit to your revision a code of 
regulations (ok the interior economy of the Institution, and 
the management of the schools, so as not to interfere^ either 
in place or time, with each other*. In short, til the different- 
teachers are to be considered just as dingers of the same • 
band ; separated, yet united; conjoined lor Ibe use and or* 
nAmeut of Hfe, each sustaining and sustained, and the ab- 
sence of any one of which would prove a miifortiine, and a 
dufurmity 

We trust. Gentlemen, tliat in a seminary of literature, an 
appropriate quotation from an ancient author will not l)e 

(Icemed improper, provided li be found jextremely appUcabW 

2 g 



to ^e OBCMinM of iJai mining W# ihrfl tbuifeie wad • 
III igiftwaooeof tii>ktotClMric%tii>MMhle-dci« 
ccBcBt FliBj the Toai^cr, in « Icner of Us to the ink of 
lAAorimift TWitm; and w thdl iilyni a ftu Uimlwfltt 

IBB vcocnow flRniiw* 

** I^uiiiui qmnn in pabn nm foi» Tenit ad me sihttan* 
dnm mmiicipis wti ■fins pneteztatos* Hole ^o^ Stndtes ? 
impum. Bopoodit, Edam. Ubi? MedBolani. CurtMtt 
liic ? Et pater ejus (cnft enmi ami, alqae ctiam ipse ad* 
dnxcfat pocnmiy) Qma fraHos hic pneccpCovcs habcmns* 
Qnare miHoB ? Nam Triiemcntcr inlCRfat fc&tia tpi palics 
cads (ft op p or tu ne oompfaues patres aa&banC,} liberas ves- 
tros hie podasimikm disoere. Ufat enim aut jncanfii^ mo- 
jaicotur ^piam in patiia ant pndicitius contUMfcntor qudn 
fob ocofis parentnm? ant minofe snmptn qnam domi? 
Qnantnlum est ergo oAata pectmiaconducere pneoepCoRs? 
qnodqne nunc in habft at io nes, in Tiatica, in ea que peregrd 
emnntur (omnia autem p eregre emuntur) impenditis, «d^ 
cere mercedibus? Proinde^ consendte, conapnate^ majo* 
remque animum ex meo somite^ qui cupio esse qnam phni- 
mum quod debeam coaferre. Nibil honesdus praestere li- 
beris Testris, nihil gradus patri« potestis. Edoceantur hk 
qui hic nascuntur, statimque ab infimtiM natale solum 
amare, frequentare consuescant. Atque utinam tam dsros 
pneccptores inducads, ut a finidmis oppidis studia hinc pe- 
tantur! utqne nunc liberi vcstri aliena in loca, ita mos 
aiieni in hunc locum confluant,** &c. 

"I was btely," says Pliny, "at my nadve place, when 
the son of a man of some consequence in the neighbour* 
hood, came to pay me his respects. * Are you a student T 
said I. He answered, * Tes.* * And where do you pursue 
your studies?* < At Milan.* *Why not at home?* His 
fsUber, who accompanied the boy, replied, 'Because we 
bare no choice of masteis in tibaa ^W^ ^ Knd why have 
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jrou not?* saad I; <for certainly notfaing^ can be of more 
prime importance to every father of a family, (and luckily 
there were many present at our conference,) nothing can be 
more desirable than that your children should be educated 
in the place of their nativity. Where can their hearts find 
such sweet and strong attachments ? Where can their pas- 
sions be kept in such wholesome restraint, as under the 
guardian eyes and superintendance of their parents, never 
far distant from their preceptors? Where can they be 
taught at such moderate expense^ or get masters at rates so 
reasonable ? while the money now expended in travelling to 
another land, in board and lodging* in fees, and various 
oih&r expenses, might be laid out much more, profitably at 
home, where parents may be at all times at hand to judge 
of the progress and behaviour of the pupils, and to restrain 
>or to enlarge the expenditure, as circumstances may suggest. 
Wherefore, let me beseech you to unite with a perfect 
consonance of sentiment, with head and heart, person and 
purse, in bringing education, a course of useful and liberal 
instruction, home to your very doors. Let not children, as 
they too often are, be a restraint upon their parents, but let 
parents be always prepared to restrain their children not 
removing from their ^ght and society thoir offspring, at the 
sweet spring-time of life ; but watching with delight, yet 
with anxiety, the blossoming mind, the developement of the 
heart and affections, as well as of the understanding ; and 
never suffering these best and noblest qualities of the hu- 
man creature to shrivel up in a foreign country, for want 
of their proper objects. You cannot, believe me, you can- 
not perform a service more useful to your children, or 
more honourable, and at the same time, profitable, to your 
dear and native land. Here, they were bom ; here, let them 
be bred ; and in their rising years, let them be early ac- 
customed (and what is education* but «sxV| C9^<()iai'^.\ n» 
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haiii ihe sWectneto of the natal soil, and to «Mbc!kte e^^ 
thing instnibthre, amiable^ and endeaiing, ^ridi' (he vorda— ^ 
boa couvrar. Very Bincerely do I wish; you may select 
ptieMpton of such abilities, as may attnct scholars from 
Other parts ; and as at present your children are obliged to 
resort to another county for a complete edttcation, the 
time may speedily arrive, when those of another Country 
may come among you for the same good purpose.' ** 

Such were the sentiments and advice of Pliny to his com- 
patriots ; and we think them w^ adapted, even at this day, 
to call forth your most serious consideration. It would be 
preftumptuous in us, to add any words of our Own to the 
weight of such an authority;, and we therefore, eonclude 
ilrith our most fervent good wishes, nay, even our prayers, 
far the progressive success of this seminary of popular edu* 
eatlon; that the olvject of the first founders may be perf<M^« 
ed; that their present zeul may net soon be cooled, but may 
bum still brighter, and be continued to warm and animate 
their successors, and those who shall succeed to them; that 
the original spirit may not be lost by nabitude and fiuni* 
Ifarity; that government may find it the best political eco* 
iiomy to retain and secure the hearts of the people, by en- 
eonraging and fostering such Institutions aa the present, 
without attempting to encroach on their j^govemment; 
that the public may find reason to applaud our designs, and 
to contribute to their ftill accomplishment; that a spuit of 
accomodation, and a reciprocity of good offices may ever 
prevail within these walls, among the Directors, the Mas- 
ters, and IVofessors; and that, in fine, our children, and 
our children's children, within these same walls, may reap 
Ae full benefit of intellectual, and net less of moral im- 
provement ; so that, in their future progress, in their ma- 
ture manhood, or even in their declining age, they may 
stop for a little in their journey of Ufe^ and, pointing to 
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this building, say—** There it was ve ^nt oar most de- 
lightful and instructive days; there we were taught by tha 
best and kindest of masters; there we learned, not merely 
to understand* but to feel the Classics, to cultivate the arts 
and sciences, and — to love ona coukxbt!** 

So may it be, we pray to Heaven! 



vox XKD» 



F. D. Finlay, Printer, 
Joy V Court* 
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